<> | WOMEN ARE MAKING VOU A SEX ZOMBIE 
REAL........ ; ‘ 4 


STORI —— 
IMY WILD ESCAPE FROM 


ARE OF 1 ELH ores Aer se 
7’ MUNGLE 
KILLERS- 


SPECIALISTS INTHE 
As "GREEN HELL” 





NOW!—An entirely Now "SCIENCE WEARON'"—(Proven 
By housanas) to help guy with aot bely lose Up 
{0 de inches and ve im sleek, sexy mast—Or 
{9 help chubby fellow lose up fa 27 pounds ALL 
WUJUST 14 DAYS th the New SLIM GARD ane SLIM: 
MER’ KIT! Ne wonteo more proot ofthis amazing 
Hstwotting plan so we conduste a contlied test 
ft leading nivrsity. The students reported wast 
iteter ef upto 3.25 tnohes ana overall fat tosses of 
UT? poundsIN ONLY 2 WEERS! Fesults came so 
Ht nth cue “Siimmace Ait" that te” students 
Cellet “onal miracle’ 

forget vivrators electronic machine, rubber or 
weighted bets pls eras alts or other gimmicks 
Mit fovenmant clams. such devs, By them. 
elves are_procealy useless for slimming. and 
tapi 

The tinmer Kite» guarantee, simple part pro- 
gram that realy eke fakes ‘ony 18 minutes 8 
Eytor 1 gaye to hel create 2 more exiting and 
Stier looking ou! Sof yu are serious about ty 
ing Sue foupro nay of elmming down an shag 
Upe we're reasy to send the whoa “slinmer's Kt 
Gr you to ty aut=seerety and prvatehfor 14 
tess and om ay. Money Bick Guarantee offer, $0 
iets gat started, Tiger, you have nothing to lose 
bia goby weet of #4 body 














THE “SLIM GARD” 


The Instant Stimmer—trins inches off your 
ols, hipe and wer back=-wthout dieting 
Siren SLin GaRD~the entirely new "scence 
Wwengone tht hen sed wih the SUMMER'S 

routine ml ake upto 4.28 nates oft your walt h 

nin weekend Heep it af. So. go on—sp on 

SUM ean the Instant Simmer Ten, ate it eoy, 

for mle youre siting ataune, watching 1, relax 

ing oresting, you walt, Nos snd smal ofthe back 
tre getting ao efortless "going aver” that takes 

Inches of your cot belly withautyaur even rowing 

itflthuge four boy rent bat my, Keeping warm 

fir intel air aut timming Inches eiotessiy 
beast 

SLIM GARD" and the SUMMER'S Routine work et 








Feltvety forthe fat or lencer man. Insti 
te includes for the man who wars. to euEhy 
iese‘20\to 20. pounds and for the sender 
{tion who wants o lose éaly 2 few Tnches off 
Me walt thot Tosing, weight When you have 
Siimmed own, you are eves. simple “aint 
anc" promi that wil Heep. you. slim and 
Ti for ie rest of your Mew Ane SLIM” GARD 
Te "hidden ane knows — noting shows 

bicept the ince nae ol You're guaranteed i 
Dressive resus in 14 days or your money Bac! 


THE “SLIM GARD” 


So ae tt tr er) 
Be niin Stmmers routine 


x$9,98 


“SLIMMER” SHAKE 


Help You Late Up tea Pound A.0ay—14 
Pounas in 14 Daye Withaut Losing Your 
Etrength and Vigor It you're 10 fo 100, 
pounds verwaipn and wan eve aster 
Wneleht osees—op to a.poundaaay, Part 2 of Joe 
Welders famous” SUIMER'S Formule the easiest 
ne moat delcious way to. do it Is ealed 
SUMMER Shake='serumtuous,proten-areh 
mistake aed spp runs 
our bay that chacge with power ad vim While 
slendeiaes you Even chy guys aha wont even 
Tits nger can lze up to 2-pounaaaay 14 pons 
in ve jt akg The SUMMER Shake! I's 
the fist and the beet for fost welt losses 
thats hy even the worl strongest an best bil 
Men and Oimpie champions drink ite get in shape 
tuk 




















“SLIMMER” 
SHAKE conse 


hutritions meatin ata] 
thd The siimmer's Reuting 


ene 11.98 


ervanita 











WSLIMMER’S 
ROUTINE 


‘Savey Slimming Teeks 
Shape You Up and Tim You 
Bown, Here's Fart Sot he 
Slimming. Formula, the. surorisinglyeffertiess 
heroic Creu training routine wes By alte, 
anchor and. mocels to gel into shape fast. Within 
i2'Gape youl be Firmen, Shimmer, Nove Energetic 
ee svongat<reatng 8 re onl ee 
more teeing You! You nead ine routine NOW 
achuse isthe youthful appearing person who got 
End stay shen! AND IT'S YOURS FREE! 


SPECIALOFFER! | 


SLIM GARDAND 
|SLIMMER’S SHAKE 


eae $17.96 








ea 
INSTANTLY’LOOK SLIMMER 


LOSE UP TO 3.25 INCHES IM 14 DAYS! 


a Mead Sart ving Yur 
Meth, tayhad Hap Tae 


SHAKE YOUR WORLD 
ow You Gan Have a Simmer, Sexier Watt 
‘anda “Turned On” Sleek Body Fast 















Act Now Tae arate of this rst opportu 
senate att ne age atures ee 
ate ta eGuran Toba pe ureoatng Cu 
fife iw sere ye of soe) WO MK 


LR WM Sa 





JOE WEIDER 


(1 sin ean aya Tee course ey $0 

Fe Mess Gote Use Ban) 
[EDSLIMMER’S Shane an Free Coute ont 18.98 
ESPECIAL oFFeR 

‘Gia’Eid ser shake ane Fre Cos oly $17.98 


ee 


rate a 
a not incluee small parcel ost chars aldo 


IT TAKES A REAL 
MAN TO WIN AN 
ICS DIPLOMA! 


Here's training for the man who can take It “straight”— 
without the fancy trimmings. 

With ICS, your “classroom” is your home. Your 
“laboratory” of "'shop” is the place you work. Every 
minute you spend is productive—no commuting, no 
long-winded discussion groups, no waiting for slower 
students to catch up. 

You gauge your progress not by marks and grades 
alone but by pay boosts and promotions. And these are 
likely to come fast, 

This is the most demanding kind of training. You 
select your own subjects, set your own pace, apply 
what you learn to your own specific needs—all while 
holding down a full-time job and possibly supporting a 
family. 

Is it any wonder that men who can win ICS diplomas 
often turn out to be leaders in their fields? ICS has more 
of its former students now in supervisory and manage- 
ment positions than any other school. 

It takes a real man to win an ICS diploma. And the 
first step is mailing the coupon. Such a simple act 
sounds easy. Actually, it's the one'thing that separates 
the “planners” from the “plodders.” If you're the man 
we think you are, you'll mail the coupon NOW, 
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MY WILD ESCAPE FROM THE HAREM OF 1,000 DELIGHTS ..... 
By Brad Kingston as told to Mark Brand, 

4 woman's soft caress had set a flame within me and it wouldn't be snuffed out until I'd had my 

revenge, 














EXPOSE: HOW WOMEN ARE MAKING YOU A SEX ZOMBIE . 16 
By Thomas L. Brentwood 

They won't stop until you're stripped of the last of your manhood, 
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BEWARE THE SUMMER LUSTS OF TEENS ON A TEAR. 2 
By Charles Beach 

They Ih do anything for kicks during the "fun season”-even slaughter you. 

JUNGLE KILLERS—3,000 SPECIALISTS IN THE “GREEN-HELL” WAR ..... 24 


By Gene Channing 
Batiling the murderous Burmese jungte and rivers, Merrill's Marauders slashed behind Jap lines on a 
‘ald everyone said was doomed from the start 


HANDSOME MEN MAKE THE LOUSIEST LOVERS . 


By Chuck MeCarthy 
The guy whol walk off with your gil won't win any beauty contest. He's got something going for 
hha wikich you never imagined. 4 





OURIRISHCOLLEEN ......... 





PAY OUR TOLL ON DEATH BRIDGE 


By private Ward Paine as told to Bob Shields 
He opens his mouth to scream and the ery of teror is cut off by the gushing torrent of his Blood, This 
was Remagen, 


KISS AND KILL LURE OF THE PASSION-WILD TENDERFOOT WANTON ... 32 
By Dean W. Ballenger 
Her velvet body was @ magnet to Buchanan, drawing him to an eternity of doom. 
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By Ed Chalmers 

a0 jor her what mountain greenery and fresh ar can’t and what her husband won’, 

WE'RE DREAMING OF NADIA ig 36 

HELL-RAISING GUERRILLA QUEEN WHO SAVED MARSHAL TITO ...... 40 
By Cyrus W. Bell 

11 was on amazing rescue led by the gun-toting Parthan who commanded Yugoslavia’ army’ or women, 
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IF YOU'RE EARNING LESS THAN $200 A WEEK 
Step Up to Big Money as a Computer Programmer 


Dara 

















You train the modern way 
with a cassette tape player! 


|m addition to your choice of one of the major Computer languages— This is the modern way to learn. What CTI has done for thousands of 
FORTRAN, COBOL, RPG, or 360 BAL—you get (and keep) a cassette other ambitious men, it can do for you too. But the first step must 
tape player through which every les s. Send for your FREE BOOK now. 


Skilled men are desperately needed in 
Computer Programming. Over 20,000 
must be trained each year. If you are 18 
or over and want an exciting, big pay 
future in this dynamic field, CTI home- 
training is for you! Get the facts that can 


put more money in your pockets — fast! 
Use the coupon to send for the free CTI 
book — NOW! 
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By RICHARD STEVENS. 
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BRITISHERS HAVE NOMINATED 
a local Yorkshire newspaper for “louse- 
‘of-themonth” award, for playing the 
“crumiest, dirtiest and most low-down 
trick” on that city’s young men. 

The following ad appeared in the 
paper: “Have gun—will travel. Concern 
with world-wide interests offers special 
training and good pay for fit young men 
with a spirit for adventure—occasionally 
dangerous.” What followed was a box 
number. 

The ad was answered by 200 men 
equally intent on bucking the competi- 
tion for the job. 

‘The “award” came up with the men 
discovered that the worldwide concern 
doing the advertising turned out to be 
the British Army. 











THE YUMA, ARIZONA police offi- 
cer watched suspiciously as. the deter- 

(ined character boarded the amuse- 
‘ment park merry-go-round for the 30th 
straight time, 

Finally, the officer approached, 
thinking he had a prime candidate for 
the looney bin, or else for a cell at the 
local precinct, to sleep off a drunk. 

The guy explained that the operator 
of the concession had owed him $10 
and refused to pay up. 

“Riding this ruddy thing makes me 
sick as hell,” the guy spat. “But if it’s 
the only way I’m going to collect, then 
I'm staying on for a sawbuck’s worth of 
rides." 











SOMETIMES, POLICE HAVE to use 
the utmost discretion in conducting an 
investigation. 

And being delicately discreet was the 
keynote when Scotland Yard men were 
handed a recent case, 

It seemed that some bloke had en- 
joyed a couple of short snorts in the 
House of Commons bar, and he'd paid. 
for his drinks with phony pound notes. 
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A House of Commons’ representative 
said rather bitterly when informed of 
the situation, “I'll just bet things like 
this never happen in the House of 
Lords!” 





IT'S NOT OFTEN THAT COPS 
teach a crook how to go about breaking 
the law, 

But in Portland, Oregon, police 
picked up this young hood and booked 
him on a charge of breaking open and 
looting a safe, 

When asked where he'd learned his 
“trade, he told authorities that he used 
a press card he'd once swiped from a 
working news reporter, to get into a 
couple of police bureau lectures, where 
veteran locksmiths were detailing the 
finer points of safe cracking and open- 
ing locked doors to police rookies. 





WHEN HE SUED HIS WIFE for div 
orce, a New York City man told the 
judge that his spouse browbeat him for 
being a “big spender.” 

He went on to explain that after he 
‘turned over his weekly pay envelope to 
hher. she handed him 65 cents a day 
spending money. 

Sixty cents of it automatically went 
for carfare. 

“As if that wasn't bad enough,” he 
told the magistrate, “she accuses me of 
spending the remaining nickel to run 
‘around with other women.’ 





TO SHOW THAT WATCHING TEL- 
EVISION can be a lot more expensive 
than you might think, detectives at 
Scotland Yard recently issued this pub- 
lic warning: “Don’t become so en- 
grossed in what's on the boob tube that 
you don't even know what’s going or 
your own home!” 

‘A survey of some 2,500 burglaries 
committed in a three month span, show- 
ed the bulk of thefts from homes took 





place during the early evening hours, 
while the victims were fully awake, and 
deeply immersed in watching the idiot 





‘THE NEWSPAPER RUN BY CONS 
at the state penitentiary in Columbia, 
South Carolina, admitted recently in 
one of its editorials that it was in the 
market for new editorial talent among 
the prisoners. 

However, it had to tum down an in- 
mate's eager application to be a “rov- 
ing” reporter. 


AN INEPT MUGGER spent four 
freezing hours in a windswept alley 
waiting for a Bronx, New York book- 
keeper to come out of the five and 
dime, walk three blocks to ‘the bank, 
and then return to the store with the 
cash he'd withdrawn for the owner. 

When the guy finally ‘did return, the 
culprit snatched the attache case his vie- 
tim was carrying and ran down the 
block with it. 

All he got for his pains was a con: 
tainer of coffee and a couple of egg 
sandwiches. 

Seems the crook got the guy’s sched: 
ule mixed up. 

The bookkeeper didn’t make the 
withdrawal the con expected him to, 
but made a night deposit instead, and 
led the attache case with a late-night 
snackjhe’d just purchaséd, 








HEIR SLIPS ARE SHOWING!” 
That's what professors in the philoso: 
phy department of 3 University 
Curtiba, in southern Brazil had to say 
after giving their students a general- 
knowledge quiz during this year’s en- 
trance exam 

Some examples: What countries 
fought in the Six Day War?—England 
And France! 

Who was Immanuel Kant?—A cham- 
pion automobile racer! 

What is the Morse Code?—The alpha- 
bet used by blind people! 





WANT TO MAKE A QUICK 
$100,000? 

All you have to do is go out and 
catch a Sasquatch! 

The Junior Chamber of Commerce in 
Regina, Saskatchewan will pay that 
much for a Sasquatch. 

That's defined as a large, hairy man- 
like creature reported to live in remote 
mountain forests and mentioned often 
in Indian folklore, 

‘The Jaycees call it Canada’s answer 
to the Abominable Snowman, 





LET'S BE FRANK 


Tr you've ever been shamed by a mistake 
in English, maybe T can save you from 
years of disappointment 

You see, none of us will ever go any 
farther than our ability to speak and write 
will let us go. 

Thave met countless numbers of intll- 
gent men ind women who are being held 
fuck in their jobs and socal lives-often 
without knowing it~because they couldn't 
Express themselves fully and easily. 


What About You? 
Could you get ahead faster with a com- 
‘mand of good English? Just ask yourself 
these questions: 

Even with all your ability and ambition, 
how long has it been since you had a 
romation? 

Even with all you have to offer, when 
people get topether at work or at parties, 
are you the one they listen t0? 





Be Honest with Yourself 
If people are not impressed by the way 
you speak and write—and, if you're honest 
enough with yourself to. admit it— you 
have already taken the first big step to 
The Next Step Is Easy 

You can master goo! English without 
going back to school. Over the years T 
have helped thousands of men and women 
to.stop making embarrassing mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, and 
Tecome interesting conversationalists — 
ght in their own homes, 


Here's What to Do 
can help you, too, if you will give 15 
minutes a day’ to the Career Institute 
‘Method of mastering good English. My 
answers to the following questions will 
show you how quickly qnd easily you can 
sop being ashamed of Your English, and 
do something abcut getting ahead, 


Shamed 
by your 
English? 


You can soon speak and write like a college graduate 
if you let me help you for 15 minutes a day. 


Question What is so important about my 
‘ability to speak and write? 





‘Answer People judge you by the way you 
‘speak and-write. Good English is abso- 
lutely necessary for making a good im- 
pression and getting ahead in business 
and social life. You can't express your 

as fully or reveal your true personal. 
ity without a sure command of good 

English. 





Question What does a “command of good 
English” mean? 





‘Answer It means you can express yourself 
clearly and casily without fear of em- 
barrassment or making mistakes, It 
‘means you can write well, carry on & 
good conversation —also read rapidly 
and remember what you read. 





Question Are there other advantages to 
be gained by acquiring @ command of 
good English? 


‘Answer Yes! Words are actually “tools 
‘of thought.” The more you learn about 
‘words and how to use them to form and 
express your ideas, the better your 
thinking becomes. For this reason a 
command of good English often pays 
off in unexpected ways. 


Question Wouldn't I have 10 go back t0 
school for a command of good English? 


Answer No, not any more. You can gain 
the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate right in your own home 
~in only a few minutes each day. 





Question Is this something new? 


‘Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
‘been helping people for many years, 
The unique Career Institute Method 
quickly shows you how to stop making 
embarrassing mistakes, gain a colorful 
vocabulary, write clearly and well, and 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 


Question How do I know it works? 


‘Answer There are thousands of letters in 
‘my files, testimonials from people in all 
walks of life who have used the proved 
Cath or Institute Method to achieve 
amazing. results, If you send in the 
coupon below, T will share some of 
these letters with you, 


Question How long will t take me to learn 
10 speak and write like a college gradu 
ate, using your method? 


‘Answar In some cases people take only a 
‘few weeks to gain a command of good 
English. Others take longer. It is up 
to you to set_ your own pace. In as 
lite time as 15 minutes a day, you will 
see quick results, 


Question How can I find out more about 
the Career Institute Method? 

‘Answer Twill gladly mail you a free 32- 
page booklet which explains the new 
us-to-follow Career Insitute Method 
fand tells how you can master good 
English quickly and enjoyably at home. 
Send coupon, card, of letter today to 
Career Institut. 

‘Dept 27618 








No salesman will cal 


DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dest. 276-18 
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MUSCLE UP 
& MAKE OUT! 


PUT MUSCLE 

IN YOUR MUSCLES WITH ONE TWIST! 

‘Quickly ada up to 2" on your arms, 
4r“on your chest. Build rippling back 
mused hick Broad anouer, The 
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conditioning course, 
dealing with the new 
aerobles training that 

scularizes. your body 
h athletic Vigor, speed 
‘and agility. Written by 
oe Weider, Trainer of 
Champions. Yours FREE 
with your TWISTER. 
ORDER Now! 
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‘magazine, worth $1.60 
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ee SHAPE-UP! MUSCLE-UP! SHOP 


BUILD MUSCLES. GAIN WEIGHT. LOSE WEIGHT. EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO 


This “Killer 
Karate Krusher” 

gives you pulverizing 
hand power! 


Just § minutes day for 30 days bulls 

your hands into graniteshard battering: 

Tims of power! Simply ft your fingers 

Info ue eather grippers and with your 
very first squeeze, you'l instantly 3 

Builsing invincible’ new power into every 

Tendon and igement 

of your hands 

and fingers! 


UT 
WOULDN'T IT BE GREAT IF YOU COULD? 
Here's a brand new way. 2 fant: 
tically successful system that iuens your 
hands into fearsome, devastating arse. 
nals of powert Based on centuries-old 
Secrets of Japanese Killer Cults and 2 
Space Age, henc-bilding principle, my 
KILLER KARATE KRUSHER ‘can make 
You into a tworfisted tank of power. 
ble to take care of yourself... any. 
fime anywhere. all situations! 
You'ti never again fear any man or turn 
away from any challenge. ORDER IT 
TODAY! Only $9.95 postpaid 
MY GUARANTEE TO YOU: You'll own 
fearsome, ferocious, crippling arsenals 
‘of hand power—and become a “Terror 
Fighter,” able to take care of yourself 


Invevery situstion == IN 30 DAYS —~ or 
‘your money back! 
‘Shear Fon sromts. T0O! 


FEAR NO MAN! 


Hand Fighting.” Shows 
dozens of ways to dis: 
‘arm and counter-attack 
‘any man, whatever his 
‘Sel Youre FREE i you 
Order the KILLER KA. 
RATE KRUSHER Now! 
PRICED AT ONLY 
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A HUSBAND NEEDNT FEEL 
GUILTY if and when his wife takes the 
initiative when it comes to matters of 
sex, states Denver Colorado psychiatrist 
and marriage counselor, Dr. Sidney R. 
Young. 

‘Although the husband should be the 
domir.ant partner in sex relations, the 
wife may at times be the active and 
aggressive one, and the husband more 
then usual, 

“This helps create a mutually reci 
rocal attitude to please the other part- 
ner,” states Dr. Young. 

When the wife becomes the wooer, 
the husband feels flattered and this, 
usually inspires his desire to give her 














creates the variety desired, a 
wife will occasionally yield to the 
impulse of the moment to fondle her 
husband and kiss him passionately. 
Most men, said Dr. Young, appreci- 
ate the wife’s urge to stimulate them. 


EVEN COUPLES WHO DEEPLY 
LOVE one another will find their sexual 
thoughts stray to another person at 
times during their marital sex act. 

Dr. Jack Leahy, New York 
psychiatrist maintains that sex fantasies 
during this time are healthy and should 
not be taken otherwise, 

To a greater or lesser extent, Dr. 
Leahy specified, there is scarcely a wife 
who doesn’t engage in fantasies during 
the sex act with her husband. 

Such fantasies often include thoughts 
‘about other males—such as a previous 
lover—a particularly virilelooking Holty- 
‘wood star, even a neighbor. 

But the wife can take some assurance 
in the thought that during the sex act 
her spouse engages in quite similar 
fantasies about members of the oppo: 
sex. 

Since emotions and feelings are a 
powerful trigger in the coital act, it’s 
only natural for ‘such experiences. 
Variety, both mental and physi 
vitalizes an individual's sexual desires. 
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No harm is done if it all leads to 
creased sexual excitement with one’s 
‘own mate, said Dr. Leahy. 





“ADULTS IN THEIR 40'S AND 
50'S know more about their automo- 
biles or golf clubs than they do about 
sex or sexuality,” according to Or. 
David Reuben, psychiatrist. 

In an interview with the Information 
Center on the Mature Woman, he said: 
‘when you buy an automobile, they 
give you @ wonderful book that tells 
you how to turn the key and what to do 
if something goes wrong. 

most people find out about sex 
through “on-thejob training.” They 
start in with sex about age 14 or 15. 
‘They make mistakes for about 30 years. 
By the time they really get the hang of 
it, it’s already too late.”” 

‘According to Dr. Reuben, the author 
of “Everything You Always Wanted To 
Know About Sex-But Were Afraid To 
Ask,"’ this ignorance is not universal 
Many in their 70s and 80s, even some in 
their 90s enjoy frequent and satisfac- 
tory sex relationships. 

In these cases, however, the “single 
most significant factor” is that sex is 
‘consistent. 

“if either men or women stop for a 
period of 30 days or more, it is very 
difficult sometimes for them to begin 
again,” he said. 

In sex, he brought out, more than in 
any other area, it is “use it or lose it, 
particularly when you are over the age 
of 50. 

Dr. Reuben said that when illness or 
depression interrupts a man’s sex exper 
ence, impotence frequently follows just 
behind. 




















BRITISH SCIENTISTS ARE WORK- 
ING on a “contraceptive perfume” 
which may be sold on the market in the 
not-too-distant future, 

They're studying pheromones, cer- 
tain body fragrances which in lesser 
creaters than human beings are biologi- 


cally attuned to sex smells. 

In animals and insects, pheromones 
are a sex magnet. In mice, they have 
proven an effective contraceptive. 
Newly pregnant mice put in a box with 
the leftover scent of a strange male 
mouse have mysteriously aborted. 

The Department of investigative 
Medicine, Cambridge University, work- 
ing with the National Institute for 
Mental Research, wonders whether 
pheromones might’ have similar effects 
on human beings. 








MOST MEN MAKE THE common 
mistake of thinking they can gauge a 
girl's all-out sexual ability simply by her 
enthusiasm and'willingness to pet. 

Hardly, states Cleveland, Ohio ma 
riage specialist, Dr. Eugene Tostermann. 

He specified that studies by Kinsey 
show that a woman's interest or ability 
at petting has little to do with her com- 
plete sexual behavior. 

In fact, he states that if petting be- 
comes a more than a form of foreplay 
‘to the female, her need for sexual inter- 
course can lessen. 








THE TIME FOR SEX, and the place 
for it should be whenever and wherever 
you choose, 

The fact that a relationship is un- 
planned, or that it wasn’t in your mind, 
ten minutes ago, is no reason for anyone 
to reject the idea now, states Dr. 
Richajd Abrhamsen, Detroit, Michigan, 
psychiatsist and marriage specialist and 
‘counselor. 

"Sex is, basically, the best fun that 
‘two human beings of the opposite sex 
can enjoy together,” said Dr. Abrhamsen. 

“But real fun,” he brought out, “‘re- 
quires spontaneity for greater enjoy- 
ment. Like any type of entertainment, 
there are times for planning. That goes 
for picnics as well as passion. But, just 
as the casual night out, the unplanned 
game, or the unexpected party can bring 
about new and different kinds of happi 
ness, 50 can unplanned sex.” 











“TEMPORARY IMPOTENCY AND 
FRIGIDITY should be treated as a bat- 
ting slump in baseball,” states Dr. Claire 
Rosenberg, San Francisco M.D. and 
e counselor, “in that sooner or 
later, it will pass. And it will pass that 
much sooner if you and your partner 
don’t tense up and start ‘pressing’.” 

In over 90 per cent of cases of male 
impotency, whose symptoms are either 
fallure to maintain an erection or pre- 
mature ejaculation, are the result of 
emotional problems rather than physical 
abnormalities, Dr. Rosenberg asserted. 
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MY WILD ESCAPE FROM THE 


A wanton’s soft caress had set a flame within me which wouldn't be snuffed 
out until the entire desert blazed with the white heat of lust and revenge. 








By Brad Kingston 
as told to Mark Brand 








HAREM OF 1 ee 








She noticed my displeasure. She threw her arms around me. 
“The Sheik is clever.” She pressed herself close. “Does it 
make so much difference?” 

“We made a deal,"” 

“But what can I do, Brad—search every saddlebag in camp?” 

“Yes, if you have to." 

She flung herself to the sand. “You don’t really want me. 
‘You want to use me, 

“That’s not $0." 

“Yes it is. You are like my people, When a girl loses her 
Divine Seal you consider her worthles 

“Your virginity doesn’t mean a damn thing to me." 

I heard a metallic click. I sprawled on the sand beside 
ica and slipped my hand over her mouth. My free hand 
Went to the 45 in my belt. Mica froze beside me, I could feel 
her lips tremble under my fingers, 

‘The game we played was a dangerous one, She was in it 
for her freedom; 1 was in it because it was my job. We stayed 
‘motionless for ‘ten minutes. There were no more sounds. I 
relaxed and shoved the gun into my belt 

ica rolled toward me, She shuddered. She cupped my face 
in her hands and they shook violently. “Brad, please take me 
with you. . now!" 

T avoided her pleading eyes. “You have the freedom of the 
camp. Walk around it tomorrow. Look for a saddlebag with 
aan unhooked flap. See what's inside.” 

The plea in her eyes turned to rage. “You're hatefull"” She 
raised her hand (0 slap me. I caught it. My lips smashed 
hhard against hers and I urged her to the sand. She squirmed 




















lica moved closer. “You are using me,” she accused. 


| didn't deny it. For what | wanted | had fo use he 
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under me. She tried to pull her face away from mine. My 
tongue darted quickly between her lips. She softened. My, hand 
moved up from her navel and cupped her heaving breasi until 
it was quiet. Then my fingers slipped downward, over her hip 
and caressed the inside of her thigh. A moment later Ilica 
‘was naked beside me, her breath hot on my neck, her white 
teeth bared and nibbling on my ear. “I hate you..." I 
ignored her half-hearted remark. My blood raced in my veins 
Tica had spent her whole life learning how to please a man 
and she used every bit of her knowledge on me as we lay 
side by side in the darkness. Our bodies were molded together 
Her arms were tight around my neck. She vokved the urgency 
within her through short, sharp gasps and the only sound 
now was the steady rhythmic crunching of the soft sand under 

In an hour it would be light, 1 helped Hliea get into her 
clothes. She wasn’t happy, but I'd managed to convince her 
fo try once more to find out the Sheik's cargo. She held 
my hands. "Brad, the others know about you, 

What others?" 

The, slaves in the harem. They pray to Allah for us.” 

















HAT WAS a twist I didn’t like, but there wasn’t anything 

Tcould do about it, nor could T devote any thought to 
i because right after Ilica had told me I heard another me- 
tallic click. This time it was followed by the appearance of four 
figures looming up all around us. 

Tiiea gasped, I reached for the gun. A shot split the silence. 
Sand geysered up at my feet. A voice said, “Don’t move!” 
The figures came closer. The one directly in front of us was 
recognizable now. 

Te was Sheik Hassim Ali Musa, 

His white teeth flashed. “Ilica loves you more fiercely than 
she docs me.” A beam of light was thrown in my face. “Who 
are you?" 





I didn’t answer. The other figures were close now. They 
weren't Arabs. Slaves, probably. They were half naked. T 
suessed they were eunuchs, 

Twas ordered (0 stand. ica shriveled up beside me. At the 
moment, the Sheik was more disturbed by Iliea’s conduct 
than mine. At a gesture from him one of the slaves picked 
hher up by the hait. The Arab’s teeth flashed again when he 
snapped, “Strip her!" 

Tica creamed. She shrafi. from the large hand that closed 
fon her breasts and shredded > material covering them. With 
another savage tug the slave ripped away the cloth that circled 
her loins. Sheik Hassim snarled, "*You will see that this adul- 
teress is punished in the usual way.”” 

T felt the gun jerked from my belt, T was pushed toward 
the camp. The Sheik walked ahead. Mica was still held by the 
hair. The other two walked behind me, prodding me with a 
rifle, I had to get away and there was no better time than 
right now, when the night was at its darkest 

T whirled, slapped the rifle aside and drove a hard right into 
the slave's belly. He grunted. T ducked low and slgmmed my 
shoulder into the other slave, He went down on his rump. The 
first recovered and clipped me on the side of the head with 
the rifle butt. Pain knifed through me. T saw the Sheik and the 
third slave coming back to help. Time had run out. I drove my 
knee up between my opponent's legs. He howled. I kicked the 
other one in the face and then took off in the dark. 

The Arab shouted orders. Four shots rang out but they were 
all wild. T kept running blindly. Tt was just as dark for me and 
Tecouldn’t get my bearings. Blood poured down the side of my 
face. My jeep was parked on the road, but I coulda’t remember 
where the road was. My brain was’ in a fog. T grew weaker 
My foot hit something and I went down. 

The thing it hit was a tent stake. I'd run right into the 
Sheik's camp. 

T struggled to getup, 1 couldn't be found here. I had to 
escape. If Hassim discovered my purpose he'd put a bullet 
between my eyes without a second thought, 

I was aware of soft bodies around me. Soft hands. Perfume, 
Hushed voices. The hands were gentle, They lified me and 
carried me inside the tent, Incense burned somewhere, The 
faces that looked down at me with concern were young and 
pretty. A wet rag was tied around my head. The suddenness 
of harsh voices outside started me. I tried to get up, but my 
hhead spun, I grabbed the women for support. "Get me out 
of here,” 

















The jeep wasnot in reach. If could get fo it without stopping a bullet first, there'd be a slim chance for us. 


A seream outside stilled us. Tt was ica, The women's faces 
seemed 10 open up with the horror of what they thought. One 
gasped, “He must not do it!” 

“Do what?” 

She looked at me and her eyes turned to ice. “You should 
have taken her away the fist night.” 





TRIED to get up again. There was still a possibility that 

could sneak away before dawn. llica screamed again. Then 
Tour of the Sheik’s slaves pushed into the harem tent. The 
women moved away. I was picked up and propelled into the 
camp street, I fell at Tlca’s feet, [looked up at her. Her naked 
body bore the markes of a leather whip. 

She was tied to a pole that had been used to secure camels. 
Her master stood beside her, the whip coiled on the sand like 
A snake. He glared at me. His voice rasped like a file. “You 
wil die with your lover, of course.” 

Twas secured to another pole near Tlica, Hassim checked 
the knots. His black eyes bore into mine. He was curious. 
“Besides being a foul infedel, just who are you? What is your 
purpose ia Jordan?” 

Udidn’t answer. He shrugged. “It doesn’t matter.”” He strode 
toward his tent, his colorful robes flapping in the dawn's early 
bree. 

Hlica hung her head. Her hands had been lashed to the pole 
above her, to add to her discomfort. Some of her long. black 
hair hung down her back; some of it followed the curve of her 
breasts. Her shame at being exposed to the eyes of all those 
in camp vas beyond description. Her lips trembled. I could 
see them. I could see her face turning scarlet. But T couldn't 
know the torment that raged inside her. 

Some of her shame rubbed off on me, but not for the same 
reason. There had: never been any question about it. I'd used 
her. From the moment of our first furtive meeting in “Aqaba 
Tknew that I'd have to develop an affair with her to get what 
wanted. 


d. 

‘At that time, Hassim Ali’ Musa and his harem had swept into 
*Agaba in two white ‘Cadillacs, preceding his camel caravan 
by a few hours. After the dust Settled he got out, went to the 
other car, said something to the women inside, then took off 
for a hotel bar. The women got out. They were veiled. They 
hheaded toward the open air markets ina body. On a hunch 
followed them. 

The stall areas were crowded with shoppers. Soon the Sheik’s 
harem separated, cach bent on her own purchases. T elbowed 
my way to one of them and made an attempt to strike up a 
conversation. She refused to talk, 1 was persistent. Eventually 
she nodded’ to my questions, then opened up, with only a 
‘ace of an accent, She told me where the Sheik planned to 
camp for the evening. We walked slowly from stall to stall, 
spoke in whispers and made no sign that we were together. 
T told her I wanted (0 see her again and she said it was 
impossible. The next thing I said was, “What do you want 
‘more than anything else in the world? 

The question stopped her. She toyed with @ trinket on a 
stand and T saw her fingers shake. She glanced at me, 
dom.” 

“Talk sense. You've got that. Just keep walking. 
“How far would I get without transportation? Hassim knows 
weare to0 wise to try 10 escape on foot.” 

“Suppose I provide the transportation." 

Her dark eyes widened above the black veil. She put a hand 
(on her breast, obviously to stil her rapidly beating heart. Her 
eyes searched mine, “*You are not playing with me?” 

“You will take me far away?" 

“As far away as you like.” 











HAT. NIGHT, in the desert, I hit her with the condition 
that I insisted’ on imposing. T told her what I wanted her 
to do. She turned away from me. “I should have known.” 
“IF my hunch i right the police Continued on page 67) 
Is 
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They will not stop until 
they have stripped you of 
the last of your manhood. 


By THOMAS L. BRENTWOOD 


ROMa nation’s humor you shall know its temper. So 
goes the old saying. If this is true, we're sick, sick, 

‘There no longer is any battle of the sexes. Woman 
mns triumphant, And you, friend, are a walking auto- 
maton. 

‘Think we're kidding? How long has it been since 
you've gone {0 a card shop to select a missive for your 
ever-loving? How long has it been since you thumbed 
through the grisly commentary on our times which is 
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all the rage now? You know the rack, the one 
marked Cards, Humorous. 

Let us show you what we mean. Here's a nice 
little number which holds a position of honor 
in the classification, Anniversary, Wife. Thecover 
of this particular sentimental bombshell shows a 
thoroughly messed up character. He hasslob writ- 
ten all over him. Over his distorted head is a bal- 
loon with these tender words, “On this our anni- 
versary, Remembering all the wonderful things 
you've Said to me during the year....” 

Open the card up. It shows a wild eyed battle 
axe. She’s saying things, Buddy. Things like: 
“Take your dirty feet off the couch.”” 

““Ineed more money.” 

“Not tonight, I'm tired. 

“Why don’t you shave?”” 

"Your mother is a monster.” 
‘Can't you see I’m too tired. 

“You look like a bum.” 

“Stop acting like a fool. You're too old for that 
sort of thing.” 

‘And there you have it, friend. There you have 
the so-called humor of our times. Kind of reminds 
us of the gag line of the wartime cartoon, where 
the hero is standing with a shell piercinghis skull 
and saying, “Doe, it only hurts when T laugh.” 

We may be laughing at the facts of life as they 
are being lived today. However we're certainly 
hurting. We're hurting to the cash registers ring- 
ing up millions of dollars for tranquilizing drugs 
which are designed to help uslive with our sexual 
frustrations. We're hurting with hypertension, 
duodenal ulcers, acutealcoholism and you nameit. 

We're hurting because we live in an over- 
mortgaged, overfed, under-s ied world where 
than not you'll find that you have as 
much to say about your se ual union as you do 
about the other things which affect you sovitally 

The sfmple truth is that the role of sex dom: 
jinance been completely turned about. If 
you're living in the United States, or for that 
matter in most western countries, prepare your- 
self to be clubbed into submission by the sleck- 
est, best cared for cave woman the world has 
ever seen. She’s taken over. You're her zombie 
Perform when she pushes the right switch. You'll 
get along. ‘Try to short circuit her prerogative 
and you've bought big trouble. 

Your trouble began around the turn of the 
century when girls began lifting their floorlength 
skirts and made the startling discovery that they 
had bodies under their sacks. 

Interestingly enough, the earliest drum beaters 
for women’s rights stressed freedom from confine- 
ment in their attire. Old Dolly Bloomer got things 
underway when she and her cohorts appeared in 
public in their then scandalous knickers. 














MEANY psyenologists contend that the revor 
lution in women’s fashions heralded the 
start of the wildest sex revolution since Greek 
maidens ran around Athens with no more cover- 
ing than a well endowed sheet. The Bloomers of 
of the suffragettes had a message for men. They 
were like a May Day Parade in Red Square. The 
public display of hitherto secret parts of female 
anatomy was like the parading of lethal engines 
of war. The girls were saying, “These are our 
ultimate weapons. We will use’ them to destroy 
the dominance of men.” 

We've come along way (Continued on page 56) 
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her first pot of tea at her new 
bungalow at Sea Island, Georgia. 





| 
Artists model Candy James brews 
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Morning glories twining ‘round 
Candy’s door are just so much 
foliage until the charming red 
head ‘steps into the picture. 














BEWARE 
THE DEADLY PERSO 


TEENAGE 
SUMMER LUST 


by Charles Beach 


Terror is a fuzzy cheeked punk or his 
bikini-clad hipster deb. They'll 
do anything for kicks during the fun 
season —even slaughter you. 





ONSIDER YOURSELF fortunate if you have 
not yet been touched by the violence that spreads 
like slime in summer 

No one knows better than the police in every city 
and suburban community how lucky you are to have 
escaped it 

Two United States Presidents have expressed the fact 
that crime and the fear of crime mark the life of every 
American citizen, 

The FBI tells us that ctime on a nation-wide 
basis has grown six times faster than the population 
since 1958. There are now 1.1 million burglaries and 
117,000 robberies a year in this country. Last 
year, 500,000 cars were stolen. Loss from vandalism. 
is uncountable. Police say they are doing well if they 
are able to solve 25 per cent of the burglaries. An 
FBI official said, "There is no risk today for the 
criminal." 

What is particularly disturbing to law enforcement 
agencies is that 40 per cent of the crimes in all cate- 
gories are committed by offenders still in their teens. 

Of even greater concern to the police is that the 
40 per cent figure soars during the hot summer 
months. 

‘This is the time when an army of young burglars, 
rapists and killers is unleashed on the population 
and "the fact of crime and the fear of crime marks 
every American." 

For those who walk a city or suburban street after 
dark, it is a time of fear. 

For women, in their houses or out of them, it is 
a time of terror. 

Police recognize that being behind locked doors 
and windows is no (Continued on page 58) 
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Brawling teenagers are biggest headache for cops. 


"Girls are usually the cause," 


say most officals. 





The restless youth prowls rools in summer 
in search of a girl he can intimidate 


Figures Serie: “and ‘attempted. rape: 
Lasting. youths no 
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Burmese 
seize Jap-held 








Battling the murderous Burmese jungle and 
rivers, the Marauders slashed behind Jap lines 





on araid that everyone said was doomed from 








the start. The miracle was that after hacking 
their way through 800 miles of green hell, 
they still had the guts to fight—and win. 


‘MOST DARING RAID 
of WW Il was pulled 
off by Merrill's Mar- 

when the 3,000 
volunteers of the elite 
outfit plunged through 


iungles to 





by GENE CHANNING. 


NOBODY at General Joe (Vinegar) ‘tilwell’s Bur- 
mese headquarters expected to hear the words so 
soon, but just the same, with dramatic suddenness, at 
1:55’ a.m., May 16, 1944, they heard them. A battle- 
fatigued American signalman deep in the southeast 
Asian jungle mustered up a grin from somewhere and 
began tapping on his wireless key: “Cafeteria Lunch! 
Cafeteria Lunch!” As an afterthought he tagged the 
message: “Come and get it!” 





(Continued on page 46) 































The guy who'll walk off 
with your girl won't 

win any beauty contest. 
But he’s come up with 

a much bigger prize. 
He's got something going 
for him that you never 
even thought about. 


By Chuck McCarthy 


woman said, “I've had my fill 
ffandsome men. I'll take the less 


yo mon because he is aware 


E STOOD 5°3”. He weighed somewhere around 250. By 

the time he was 20 he had lost most of his teeth. He 
spent almost his entire life head-over-heels in debt. All in 
all you'd figure he was the all-time strike out artist when it 
came to bedchamber hopping. 

But before you start flexing your manly muscles and sneering 
down on the original Mr. Five By Five, you might do a litte 
boning up on the litte man who fitted the above description. 

From the time heshvas 18 until he died prematurely at the 
age of 50, he was never. without at least one mistress, The 
‘most beautiful women of the European continent fought each 
other tooth and nail to share his pillow. He carried on affairs 
with gals old enough to be his mother (one was actually two 
years older than his mother) and gals young enough to be his, 
daughter. 

His conquests included the wife of a Russian. nobleman 
who was a close confidante of the Czar. For better than six 
teen years his on-again off-again sexual gymnastics with the 
lady were the talk of international circles, So great was his 
hold on her that she finally relinquished home, country and 
security to become her aging lover's bride for no other pur- 
pose than to nurse him through his terminal illness, 

George Sand, who smoked big black cigars, dressed in 
men’s clothes and taught Franz List everything there was 
to know about passion, stripped her body and soul bare for 
him, 

Other women bedded down with him in the very shadow 
of their more imposing husbands. They gave him vast sums of 
money to defray the debts caused by his unbelievable extrav- 
aagances. They accepted the fact that he could not be faithful 
to any one woman. They even went so far as to counsel him 
in the best way to handle his escapades with their competitors 

Fantastic as. this saga appears, it is out of the truth-is- 
stranger-than-fiction mold. For the toothless roly-poly with the 
‘mountains of flesh and debts was none other than Honoré 
De Balzac, the greatest French novelist and lover of his time. 
Honoré represented the most improbable Casanova who ever 
lived. Yet he left a trail of satisfied wantons behind which 
would have served as a tribute to any man, 

The interesting thing about Balzac was that his prowess 
with women was a direct result of his own unhappy child 
hood. Lonely, believing his beautiful mother had rejected. him, 
he dreamed his dreams in private. 

Once he attended @ dance. The sight and smell of the beaue 
tifully powdered and perfumed women set him off. The vague 
stirrings he had experienced in his (Continued on page 64) 
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4 OUR 
IRISH: 
Colleen 


Begorrah! Marilyn Maher is 






Irish and she's beautiful. 
Her 36-22-35 comes to us 
directly from the auld sod. 
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‘ditch was a welcome 
7 to those ‘who kept our 












made the crossing @ 
te the curtain of steel. 





é Kraut shell 
trated barrages of 
Gancering nell fr the Gls who rode 


By Pvt. David Ward Paine 
as told to 
Bob Shields 


RAUT shells drop in our laps from Flak Hill. 

Low-flying Stukas and Messerschmitts crawl up 
our backs before we know they're around. Kraut 
frogmen are trying to plant charges in the murky 
Rhine below so they can blow us to Hell. 

‘This is the goriest blood bath since D-day. 

We're ankle-deep in oil, gasoline, water and blood 
and we're ready to clobber any dogface who makes 
a crack about what we are. 

Me and 199 other guys are sitting ducks. We stamp 
our frozen feet while directing the traffic of an army 
on wheels and treads. And we pray . . . constantly. 

Because this is Remagen. 

The blue and white brassards on our arms says 
that we are M.P.'s, Combat M-P.’s-not henhouse. 

T'm at the western approach to the bridge with 
Jerry Langdon, Milt Sholes and Harv Liston. We're 
playing, nursemaid to GI’s who are afraid to go 
across. 

‘A Pershing picks a time like this to konk out, 
“Get that heap rolling,” someone yells. 


ae 


2 He opens his mouth to scream 





and the cry of terror is cut 


off by the gushing torrent of 
his blood. He's dying hard. 
You squat there knowing that 


you won't go out any easier. 


A tanker's head pops out of the turret. “Blow it 
out .. !" At that moment an 88 shell whishes past 
and the head sinks fast. 

Everybody who comes up to the approach sweats 
blood. But they're a hell of a lot better off than we 
are. Our job is to keep the men and machines mov- 
ing-to get them on and off the bridge as fast as 
we can. So they'll be safe. So they will be safe. 

Nobody says anything about our being safe. 

‘Three shells blast our side of the Ludendorft in 
quick succession. A jeep driver panics. He leaps out 
and scrambles under the vehicle. PFC Jerry Langdon 
grabs a leg and drags the guy out. 

Langdon’s cursing but I can’t hear what he’s say. 
ing because of the noise. He lifts the seared driver 
by the shirt and tosses him into the jeep. I don't 
know whether the guy is more afraid of Jerry or 
the Kraut shells. Anyway, he drives off towards the 
bridge's twin towers without looking back. 

Then the balky Pershing tank starts up. The same 
head comes out of the turret. (Continued on page 70) 
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THE KISS AND KILL LURE 
OF THE PASSION-WILD 
TENDERFOOT WANTON 


Her velvet body was a magnet to Buchanan, drawing him to) 


oe 
ae 


one moment of unleashed ecstacy and an eternity of doom. | 


By DEAN W. BALLENGER 


OR several minutes after Polly MeKernon rode her _the Herefords in the meadow at the base of the slope, 
‘Appaloosa mare into the scrub pines she looked didn't see her until she was very close. Then he leaped 
down the slope at Roy Buchanan, the range-greedy up and jerked out his 44s. “Hold it right there!” he 
rancher who had murdered her husband. It would be said shakily. "I'd hate to kill a woman but I would if T 











easy, she reflected, if she had arifle. But because she had to!” 
‘as 'a back-east immigrant who barely knew which "T didn’t come here to harm you,” Polly said smiling. 
end of a gun the slug came out of she'd had to cal- Buchanan's eyes swept over this alluring woman. She | 
culate another way to bushwhack the big rancher. She wasn't wearing weapons. He lowered the .44s. “Then 
was going to do it with love. what did you come here for?” he said. He had reason 





She nudged the Appaloosa and rode out of the to be wary of Polly. His men had enticed her husband 
pines. Buchanan, who was sitting-on a rock counting into corral of spdaked range Continued on page 50) 
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‘As soon as he swept her up inhis arms Polly 
new that her method of def Buchanan 


was surefire. He'd die ct 















The excuse she uses is thatshe wants to 
be restored, and she doesn't see the 
contempt | have — for her and myself. 


I WORK THE US.A‘s 
HOTTEST 


LUST 
BELT 


1 do for her what mountain 








greenery and fresh air can’t, 
and what her husband won’t. 


By ED CHALMERS 


HE was thirty, give or take a year or so. She wore it, 

‘well. What I pould see of her figure in the white terry 
cloth beach robt ‘showed no sags. Her legs were firm. 
Her complexion like peaches and cream, 

She'd come into the coffee shop around five. That’s the 
time when most of the guests have returned to their 
rooms. On vacation five o'clock is the bewitching hour. 
Showers, new hairdos, the nap that lets them stay up half 
the night. The main lounges and other public accomoda- 
tions of the hotel are usually deserted. 

She'd sat at the formica topped counter fora full fifteen 
minutes toying with her spoon and watching me over the 
lip of her coffee cup. Slowly she let the terry cloth robe 
fall from her shoulders. She gathered it around her waist. 
The bra top to her two piece swim suit clung to her like 
asecond skin. 

“You're cute,” she said in a slow whisper. “I like you.” 

I grinned back, letting her lead the conversation. You 
always let the paying guests lead. This one gave me a 
sort of a funny feeling. It wasn't just that she was here 
and begging for it. It wasn’t that she appeared to be as 
much woman as any one guy could handle. It was because 
Td served her and her husband. He was a big, gruff 
character. Sort of like the kind that Paul Douglas used to 
play. But he knew his sports and he tipped well, 

‘They'd come into the coffee shop late at night when 
things were slow and we'd shoot the breeze about basket- 
ball. He liked to rub shoulders with a college kid who'd 
gotten a couple of headlines. Made him feel important. 

I thought about it as the breathless red head reached 
over the counter and cupped my chin in her soft palm. 
The top to her bathing suit was even more inadequate 
than I had thought. 

She must have read the ex- (Continued on pages) 
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Don't wake us! We're having 
a beautiful dream. And it’s 
all about Nadia, a black-eyed, 
black-haired doll in a bikini. 
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A top dancer on the Coast, 
Nadia’s 5°4”, coupled with 
her exotic 37-23-36, have 
us dreaming night and day. 










AMAZING RESCUE BY THE 
GUN-TOTING PARTISAN WHO LED 
YUGOSLAVIA’S ARMY OF WOMEN 
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Shoot a couple n badly wounded 
been left 
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HELL- RAISING 





GUERRILLA QUEEN 


1¢ photo of Marshal Tito and 
is stafl was taken outside his cave head- 
ted partisans. 


Yugeslavia's guerrilla war against the invading Nazis was total 


and practically the entire population took part, More than on 
of Marshal Tito's army was composed of women (such as the girls 


above), many of whom were not yet out of their t 


Jovanka 


Budisavijevie was just another recruit in the Marshal's partisan 
‘army—until she saved his life during @ surprise German attack 


WHO SAVED MARSHAL TITO 


his death slug would be just helping the 
inevitable along. A few of the others, 
Particularly the shapely guerrilla gitl, 
‘weren't so badly hit-and she could easily 
ull through, but orders were orders, the 
Nazi reminded himself. 

Walking slowly among the wounded 
with the pistol, the soldier placed one 
careful bullet after another behind the 
car of each fallen guerrilla. There were 
‘no pleas, no yells—just the single pistol 
Shot and the shuflle of the German's 
footsteps on the hard ground ashe 
threaded his way among the prisoners. 

“Come on, come.on!" the impatient 
corporal yelled. “We don’t have all day. 
Mach sclinell! We're moving out in an 
hour.” 

"There were still another 10 part 
sans 10 polish off, and as. the execu: 
tioner got near where Jovanka, the girl, 
Tay curled up with a gaping bullet hole 
in her right shoulder, the corporal yelled 
at the private again. 

“Let me know if that dame there is 
still in good condition before you kill 
her. Since we got an hour left before 
we go, we can look her over and see if 
she ‘has possibilities. Maybe she'll serve 
at least one good purpose, eh Karl 

The private laughed. He knew, Cor- 
poral Kusch’s reputation as a ladies’ man. 
Even here, right after a bloody skirmish 
with the Yugoslav partisans, he stil had 
his mind on sex. But you couldn't blame 
hhim=that wounded babe wasn't bad look 
ing, thought Karl. Maybe if there was 
time, he mused-after the corporal, that 
is-he could try the gitl himself while 
Kusch kept lookout. He thought about 
this as he pulled the trigger and blew 
‘open another limp head. 

Suddenly, over to his left, a figure 
leaped up fromythe ground. it was the 
jl. In a sudden desperate bolt she ran 
for the thicket of trees nearby. Karl, too) 
startled to shoot, stood there frozen. The 
corporal was alert, though, "Take care 
42 














of the rest!” he yelled 
myself.” 

With his. giant strides the big Nazi 
caught up with Jovanka on a trail that 
Fan parallel {0 a litle gully. He tackled 
her about the Knees and toppled her 10 
the rocky ground ina slam. The girl 
Fought back, using her fingernails. to 
scratch deep gouges in his face. She tried 
@ savage Kick at the Nazis groin, but 
hhe warded that one off easily 

Jovanka’s fight to defend herself 
enraged the corporal as his hands sought 
out her body. The girl's nails were now 
‘gouging huge chunks of flesh out of his 
neck and bringing out spurts of blood, 
‘That did it. Kusch’s huge fist slammed 
against the girl's jaw and she went limp 
like a punctured balloon, 

Wiping. blood from the scratches on 
his face, the soldier stood up and ran 
his tongue over a cut lip. 

“Now Til make you. pay for these 
scratches,” he cursed at the unconscious 
girl, “Til take from you what you 
Wouldn't give willingly.” 

Kneeling down, he grabbed the young 
woman's ‘tniform with both hands. and 
jerked his clenched. fists. in opposite 
directions. Her bloodstained khaki blouse 
ripped open. and since she wore no. bra 
her magnificent breasts were exposed 
instantly. Working swiftly with a cold 
anger and now also a rising passion, the 
Nazi tore the rest-of Jovanki's uniform 
from her body’ until she lay fully naked 
fon the ground, Then he raped her 

By the time Kusch had sated his lust. 
the private reached the scene in a dog 
tot. His execution detail with the other 
prisoners completed, he now wanted 10 
Share Corporal Kusch’s fun. What 
build on that gel, he thought io himeel 

ie was made for the bedroom, Karl 


“Tl get the dame 











Shicrved, not the, balefid. To bad 
about the Kid; he almost felt. sorry 
for her. 


When the huge corporal got up, he 





scowled at the girl and spit on her face. 
Tovanka was still unconcious. 

ive me my pistol,” Kusch ordered. 
IL shoot this bitch myself.” 

“But, Corporal...” Karl began to 
protest 

“Nothing doing,” rasped the squad 
leader, "She dies right now. Give me my 
pistol.” 

‘Snitching it from the disappointed 
soe, Kusch pulled back the hammer 
anPogasually aimed at the split between 
Tovantals. breasts, Then something hap- 
pened. ‘The Nazi changed his mind at 
the last moment, 

“No, I have -a better idea,” the cor- 
poral sneered. “She's going io pay for 
the scratches she gave me. Let her die 
slowly. That's the way I want her t0 go. 
Not quickly. Thats too good for the 
bitch. Private, cut me four wooden 
stakes, and find me some cord. We're 
going to have some fun with this Yugo- 
slay whore, 

‘Within @ few minutes the private had 
cut four solid pieces of branch from a 
nearby tree, With the butt of his machine 
gun, Kusch drove the stakes into the 
rotind and tied lengths of rope to each 
Of them. ‘Then the two men dragged 
the limp Jovanka to the staked area. 
Minutes later the two Nazis had her 
securely bound and spread-eagled, face 
upward. 

“She's in for a surprise when she 
comes to, ch Karl?” chuckled the cor~ 
poral. “Come on, let's get back. The 
Mrajorll wonder What took us so’ long 
‘And remember—mum's the word back in 
amp, mein freund. 

Staked to the ‘ground, 18-year-old 
Jovanka Bodisavljevic, a private in 
Marshal Tito's Second Brigade of the 
Sixth Yugoslav Partisan Division, would 
certainly have died that day if Lady Luck 
hadn't smiled on her. As it was, the girl 
was staked out there for nearly 10 hours 
before a band of guerrilla scouts chanced 
upon her while reconnoitering the com- 
pany of Nazi soldiers that had come into 
Bosnia as part of Hitler's invading Ger- 
man army. She was still unconscious 


























Whenever possible, German security troops tried 
to capture partisans—only to pry information 
‘out of them, such as the location of mountain 
hideouts. After that the guerrillas were forced 
te dig their own graves—and then were shot 


Unlike most_women who, land hus- 
bands, Mrs, Tito “captured” her man 





and practically near death when they 
Untied her and carried her several miles 


‘oa small farmhouse. First aid kept her 
ive until she could be taken toa 
hospital. 

The fough peasant girl who managed 
to survive that ordeal was’ no different 
Perhaps from the thousands of other 
Birls who joined the Yugoslav Partisans 
in 1942 after the Germans stormed into 
the Balkan country, 

But Jovanka. today is no ordinary 
woman. Now the former gun-toting 
euernilla git] is the First. Lady" of her 
country. She's the wife of Yugoslavia's 
chief of state, Marshal Josip. Broz Tito, 
70-year ‘old Communist dictator 
ho's been ruling his Slavie domain for 
some 20 years: now 





by killing Nazi soldiers in the heat of 
battle and personally "saving the. life 
of the Marshal while serving as a sniper. 
If it hadn't been for her sharpshooting, 
Tito would certainly have been’ killed 
ina skirmish in 














this, Later he married her, after 
moting her to major, a rank she sti 
holds today on a reserve status, 

There's an age gap of 32 years 


between Madame Tito and her husband 
Ordinarily that might make difference 
in a marriage—but Jovanka is ferocious 
in her feeling for her husband. Her mar: 
Fiage to Tito is solid. Such. was. the 
impression this ‘reporter got in’ a. rare 
interview with Yugoslavie's First: Ladv, 











944. He never forgot j, 





Virtually unknown to the outside world 
because she prefers not to live in a gold: 
fish. bowl 

Jovanka Tito has none of the fragile 
beauty Jacqueline Kennedy has. But what 
you can’t take away from the Marshal's 
Wife is that she qualifies as certainly the 
est-looking First Lady in Europe. Trim, 
unette, big-shouldered and usally 
vety suntanned, Jovanka Tito attracts 
every man’s eye in Yugoslavia. Playing 
hostess to prince, president, and premier, 
the former guerrilla giel wins everybody 
with her flashy sincere smile, She us 
no lipstick, powder, or rotige, doesn't 
Polish her fails, shuns earrings and jew: 
elty, and avoids high heels 

Yet she's all woman, 

(Continued on page 44) 




















EUROPE’S BEST- 
LOOKING FIRST 


lady, Jovanke Tito, is rare- 
ly seen in public, except at 
state functions—such as this 
dinner for the ex-premier 
of France, Pierre Mendes- 


France (center). Playing 
hostess to prime ministors, 
presidents, and prin 





the former gue 
has charmed the leaders of 
the world—ineluding Soviet 
Premier, Nikita Khrushchev. 
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Shapely all the way down, she has 
aan upper expansion that measures close 
to some Hollywood actresses—somewhere 
in the 40-inch category, give or take a 
centimeter. Photogenic, Madame Tito 
fhas a smooth face with dimples, dark 
eyebrows and lustrous black hair that 
she keeps in a tight bun. ‘Though only 
5 feet 5. inches tall, she conveys. an 
‘Amazon-like appearance, and is every 
inch a First Lady. 

Living in "peaceful _ semi-seclusion, 
Jovanka and her husband both dote on 
animals. In their fashionable Belgrade 
Villa, she keeps two playful bears as her 
pets ‘while Tito raises canaries and gold- 
fish as a hobby. Both of them are fond 
of boar hunting—and the Marshal often 
Claims that his wife is a better shot with 
high-powered rifle than he is, That 
may be true, because on any given hunt- 
ing trip, Jovanka is more than likely t0 
bring down more boar than her famous 
husband. 

AS the wife of a Balkan dictator, 
Madame Tito has it made. She and her 
husband own a castle at Brdo (where 
they spend the summer months), an 
impressive mansion in a_ fashionable 
suburb. of Belgrade, Yugoslavia's capi- 
tal, villa on the island of Brioni in the 
‘Adriatic, a large farm at Belje, another 
palace (complete with moat and draw- 
bridge) at Bled, and elaborate hunting 
lodges in each’ of the six Yugoslav 
republics 

‘A Croatian, Jovanka was born in the 
village of Lika on December 7, 1924 
When she was a child, her father (Mike 
Budisavijevic) migrated to the United 
States during the 1930's and worked as 
aday laborer in Ohio and  Ilinois. 
Originally “his intention was to carn 
enoligh money to bring his family across 
the Atlantic. Had he done so, Jovanka 
today mighi_have been an. ‘American 
housewife living in the suburbs. Instead, 
Mike returned to Yugoslavia and settled 
down for good (he died in 1945). 

Jovanka’s mother passed away in 1935, 
and that left her 10 take care of two 
brothers and two younger sisters. She 
uit'School to help the family, and before 
the war she cut hay, cooked, baked, 
washed, ironed, cleaned, and ’ sewed— 
just like any other peasant git 

In 1940. Jovanka came under the 
influence of Karl Marx. Although just 
 back-country teenager, she had been 
lipset for some time by the fact that 
life for the people of her region was 
‘a constant struggle, for which many had 
to flee to other countries. She couldn't 
‘accept the mass migration taking place 
from her town, and considered ita 
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tragedy. After reading Mars, she became 
convinced that his theories were the 
Solution to Yugoslavia’s problems. Imme- 
diately she joined -the underground 
‘movement to Oust the monarchy. Dedi- 
ated fo overthrowing the king, Jovanka 
worked at organizing young men and 
women and holding secret mectings in 
her home. Had she been caught, she 
would have been shot without a trial— 
tisual punishment for underground com- 
‘munists of that. period. 

Tovanka fell in love with Stefan Matic, 
a young radical of Lika who died at 
the start of World War II, For many 
months before joining the guerrilla 
army, she laid flowers on his grave every 
‘week’ and recited a poem writen in dedi- 
cation of him by a fellow partisan. 

Jn October 1942, Jovanka enlisted as 
a private in the partisan army after the 
Germans invaded and occupied her 
homeland. Only 17 years old at the time, 
she became a guerrilla after witnessing 
a Nazi atrocity in her home town. 
‘Through the threadbare curtain of her 
home, Jovanka one day watched a pla- 
toon of German soldiers undertaking a 
systematic search of houses in Lika. 

‘She. shivered as she watched two 
Gestapo officers emerge from a house 
sirecly across the ‘street, ranging. @ 

ging neighbor by the collar. One of 
‘Germans kicked the man into the 
gutter. Although he fell to one knee for 
2 moment, the man bounced up to stand 
in erect defiance. One of the Nazis 
sneered, walked up to him and calmly 
put a bullet into the man’s face at a 
Fange of five inches. Terror-stricken, 
Jovanka watched as the man's wife now 
‘came running out into the street with 
f baby in her arms. The women fell to 
hher Knees next to her dead husband 
and began to. wail 

“Turning to the Gestapo officer who had 
just killed her husband, she_ screamed 
4 curse, The Nazi ripped the baby from 
her arms and, as the woman pleaded 
with him, the Soldier bashed the infant's 
head against the cobblestones, Now the 
arief-stricken mother rose, clenched her 
fists and began to pummel the German, 
Without any hesitation, the other Nazi 
quickly fired a slug into her neck. Byes 
bulging she stood fully erect for nearly 
five seconds while the blood gushed 
cut of the gaping wound. Disgusted by 
the ‘long time she took to die, the 
Gestapo. officer put another | bullet 
through her heart, and. she fell over 
‘onto her child’s corpse. 

‘Altogether, that day’ the Nazis mas. 
sacred some 50 villagers, all personal 
friends of Jovanka, during the house 
to. house search. “Jovanka swore 10 
avenge these senseless killings inher 
own way-and took up a gun and went 
to war. 

About one third of Yugoslavia’s part 
san army Was made up of women. 
most of them, Jovanka went barefoot. 
‘Also, rations were short. Sometimes she 
Spent months at a time eating only mut 
ton, Pine branches spread. over the 
rocky ground regularly served as her bed. 

‘Among the recruits from the fem © 
ranks there was a sense of competition 
that ordinarily the male guerrillas never 
manifested. All” the girls, especially 
Tovanka, tried to outdo one another to 
impress ‘the men during the brief basic 
training. The 20 women going through 
their paces with Jovanka took a crash 
course in how to kill—using the rifle, 
machine gun, grenade, Knife, and even 
a Knotted cord for garrotting. For night 
work they were taught quieter, more 














subtle types of attack, 

ovanka even learned how to. carry 
cout her assignments in the nude, Tn the 
King of war the Yugoslay partisans were 
waging agalust the "Naz, sometimes 
was best 10 move naked because the very 
Sound of clothing, however” slight it 
might be, ‘was. something a guerila 
fad to avoid at al costa: In order to 
sneak up on an enemy soldier on sentry 
duty of fo-enter his tent, lovanka learned 
to slither along the ground in the dark 
like a shadow, completely naked, so 
that the vetim would think any noise he 
heard was nothing more than the move: 
ment of an insect, before. his attacker 
dispatched him with a sudden twisting 
thrust of a kalfe’or with a quiek drop: 
ping of cord around his Head. Curt 
Duly enough, the Yugoslavs discovered 
something ‘unusual’ about’ police dog 
poychology-that such dogs wouldnt 
Bark at a naked person in. the night 
This was_one_ reason’ Jovanka.Tearned 
how (o swim siteams undressed with & 
bayonet between her teeth or one. be- 
tween her buttocks. 

Within six months. Jovanka became 
‘one of the best “men” the parisans had. 
She fought in many skirmishes and 
patrol actions "against. the Nazis_and 
Probably killed more than her share of 
Germans. “Asa sniper, "however, she 
excelled. Altogether, Jovanka picked off 
St least six Nazis and. wounded several 
dozen more. In the Spring of 1943. she 
herself’ was hit inthe ght_ shoulder 
She_ was captured by the Germans only 
because they chased her comrades down 
2 mountainside before the guerrillas 
ould pick up thelr wounded, Although 
Sil the other. wounded partisans "were 
executed "that “day” by ‘Private Karl, 
Sovanka owed her life to the corporal 
who raped her and decided to stake het 
‘ut instead of shooting. her. Her recov 
ery after that ordeal ook ‘nearly’ three 

yonths-but it didn't daunt her-one bit, 
Tie she was back in action that summer 

Perhaps, Jovanka's most daring. feat 
came on the afternoon Gf April 25, 1944, 

nelchandedly she accomplisned some 
ing that had all of Yugoslavia's parti 
is in the north talking about her-and 
very Wehrmacht officer cursing. her. It 
happened outside the roadblock of Sisak 
onthe Zagred road. Guarded by a Ger 
man officer and four privates, # was an 
imposing mass of conerete blocking half 
ihe road with a swinging bar to barricade 
the ‘other half when checking. vehicles 

Sovanka ‘and a friend of ‘hers, Vera 
Mojsov, had been given orders to divert 
the attention of the five Germans while 
4 squad of partisans “sneaked by them 
for a special mission inside Zagreb, then 
4° German stronghold. Both. women 
arvied rifles as well us grenades, and 33 
{hey approached from ihe south, down 
4 rough rockstrewn hillside into. the 
fringe of bushes that skirted. the road, 
the Germans. spotted. them. and opened 
fie. As the two girs kept edging towards 
the roadblock, ricocheting bullet hit 
Vera inthe’ temple, She looked at 
Jovanks' perplexedly for a moment, 
opened ‘her mouth as if to speaky then 
Gtopped.‘her rile and collapeed,” dead. 

Sovanka’ was alone nov. The. trem: 
bling ‘gid took Vera's grenades. and 
continued snaking her way through the 
brush toward. the roadblock. She was 
close enough now to hear the German 
Officer yelling orders, While rifle bullets 
Spattered around ‘her, Jovanka pulled 
the pin on one of her grenades, counted 
three, and. then lobbed ie in a. perfect 
are over the roadblock, I was & text 














book throw—and the grenade burst as 
it landed. 

After the explosion the smoke swirled 
fver the block. All Jovanka could: see 
Wwas a projecting leg that twitched in the 
dust. She bobbed up for a second and 
founted four dead. One of the Germans 
Was still very much alive, though 
Wounded. Jovanka saw the fash of his 
fife and heard bullets whistling over her 
head. She took another grenade and 
Tobbed it atthe survivor. When, the 
smoke cleared, he was dead, too. That 
incident made Jovanka  Budisavljevie 
something of a local heroine. 

It was during an exchange of gunfire 
with a German detachment in Bosnia 
that Jovanka saved Tito's life in May 
1944. Tito, commanding officer of the 
division that included Tovanka’s Second 
Brigade, had been using a cave as his 
military headquarters” when a Nazi 
attack, combined with heavy artillery 
fire, forced him to fle. Just as he reached 
the’ mouth of the cave, a German in- 
faniryman spotted him’ and raised his 
rifle to pick him off. Jovanka, at her 
post as a sentry and rear guard, saw 
the whole thing about to happen. Before 
the German could pull” his trigger, 
Jovanka snapped her ‘own rifle to her 
Shoulder and blazed away. The first shot 
taught the German through the neck, 
Spinning him around. The second bullet 
frashed into his jaw and tore away the 
Tower ‘half of his face. AS he fell, 
Jovanka put another slug into his belly 
just for good measure. 

‘Tito saw the whole thing. He grinned 








when he looked atthe well-built bru- 
nette with a bandolier of cartridges 
cross "both shoulders and a holster 


firound her thin waist, Then a hungry 
Took’ spread across. ‘Tito’s  dirt-grimed 
features as he gave her the usual male 
appraisal from top to bottom. He never 
forgot her. 

Ener when Private | Jovanka | was 
wounded again and. then came down 
‘with & case of typhus, Tito ordered her 
taken to a field hospital where his per- 
Sonal doctor nursed her. He even sent 
Stalin & special request for anti-typhus 
Serum in’ an effort to save Jovanka’s 
life when she took a tum for the worse. 
Because the Soviet dictator ignored the 
request and never bothered to send any 
Serum, many observers claim that this 
incident became the seed that bloomed 
into Tito’. ultimate break with Moscow 
in 1938, 

Assigned to the Marshal's staf as a 
bodyguard, Jovanka was soon promoted 
from’ Private to Lieutenant. Not long 
after that she made Captain. In. 1952, 
at the age of 27, Miss Budisavljevie rose 
fo the rank of Major. But she hit the 
jackpot on April 25th of that year when 
Tito placed her on a reserve Status and 
took her as his lawful wedded wife in a 
private ceremony in Belgrade. 

Recently, they made a movie of some 
cof Jovanka’s guerrilla activities. Titled 
Five Branded Women (in Italy the film 
was called, Jovanka and The Others), it 
Sarred Silvano Mangano in the lead role 
of Jovanka, which required the bosomy 
Taian to shave all the hair off her head. 
Shot in Yugoslavia with the cooperation 
of Tito's army, the Italian film didn’t 
quite turnout’ the way the Marshal’s 
wife had hoped. In fact, Mrs. Tito, who 
had turned down a part in the movie, 
Was quite, displeased over the phoney 
tueatment given to Jovanka. By the time 
scriptwriters and. the director had fin- 
‘shed the film, it had no resemblance 
fo Jovanka Tito's guerrilla career. 





One scene that particularly upset 
Madame Tito was the “distorted hat 
ling of the role. played by. American 
setresy Vera. Miles in the piciure: Vera 
ae depicted “us having sn ffi with 
Tfellow partisan while: doing overnight 
ard dug. After she fell tno a deep 
Sleep, several German soldiers mar 
{0 10 sneak by-her pon. endangering 
1fSimp fll. of sleeping guerrillas. Inthe 
fim’ Vera and her overnight lover-boy 
were shot by airing squad for thett 
Indiseretions 

Mrs Tio. didn’t tike the way. the 
movie’ brought ont the fact that Ve 
Indulged in. some_hanky-panky” wh 
Gn duty, Although in real ie the gue 
fila girl was executed for having fallen 
sleep. on goard patrol, it wasnt (fue 
She fad engaged in sexual relations with 
Another partisan. ‘Since. the real Vera 
fad been Madame Tito’ personal fclend 
during much of their respective partisan 
carees, the First Lady offered strenuous 
iections to the way this part of the 
Story unfolded 

"Tio himselé never save the picture 
(oo bus)!)y and since his wife has made 
ita poliey never to interfere in his work 
ein state matters, she made no further 
Sbjections. fo. the “uncensored "movie 
whieh Yugoslavs viewed with ballement. 

ifs Ts only intaion into Yay: 
siavia polities ‘comes. whenever” she. is 
hostess at an offical reception-which is 
very rare since the Titos don Tike fe 
uve parties and. prefer to stay home 
themselves. On the occasion of the of 
cial visi of Soviet” Premier’ Nikita S. 
Khuushehey, Mrs. Tito made a big. bit 
‘Champagietuzzy. Nikita took shine 
to Tito’ wife during a reception in B 
grades Sorbian. Palace," Khroshehev 
Spent a good part of the evening picking 
fed roves off the anguet table decor 
tions and presenting them to the. Mar- 
Shals ‘wife as Tito stood. by helplessly 
Elnging toa grim protocol smile, Lat 
when Mr. K.cwas walking out. towand 
‘limousine, Mis. Tite teamed. forward 
and with airy smile remarked: "I see 
ihe Russian beur also knows how to be 
wolf!” END 
































Our Criminal Society, by Edwin M 
Schur, Prentice-Hall, $5.95; A sociolo- 
gist well-known for his work in crimi- 
nology, the author presents a clear, jar 
gon-free explanation of the causes and 
‘types of crime and outlines a long-need 
ed plan to close the ‘value gap"” which 
creates crime. ‘Crime is not beyond our 
control,” Schur insists, “but to stop it 
will take more. than harsher punish- 
ments.”” 





Developing A Superior Football-Con- 
trol Attack, by Vince Dooley, Parker 
Publishing Company, (lIlustrated) 
$7.95; The University of Georgia foot- 
ball coach tells the secrets of the ground, 
game that brought his team national 





ranking. His work includes unique 
passes off rush options and running sets 
to confuse defenses and hypo rushing 
effectiveness. Dooley discusses his prac 
tices and drills, providing sections on 
Kicking Strategy, Coaching Offensive 
Backs and Game Plans, Design, Rehear- 
sal and Implementation, 





German Infantry Weapons Of World 
War 11, by A.J. Barker, Arco Publishing 
‘Company, (IIlustrated) $3.50; Discussed 
herein are all the different types of 
‘weapons carried by the Nazi infantry- 
man from Russia to North Africa. In- 





cluded are small arms ammunition, pis- 
tols, sub-machine guns, rifles, machine 
guns, anti-tank weapons, grenades, mor- 
‘ars and certain other specialized pieces 
of equipment. You'll find such famous 
‘names as Luger, Walther, Mauser, and 
‘Schmeisser. The author served as @ 
tenant-Colonel in the British Infantry: 
from 1936 to 1958. 








To Lose A Battle: France, 1940, by 
Alistair Horne, Little, Brown & Com- 
pany, $12.50; By the 24th of May, 
1940 it was all over. Germany's Panzers 
and. Stuka bombers had overwhelmed 
the resistance of three great nations: 
France, England and Belgium. In less 
‘than two weeks. How could it have hap- 
pened? How could the enemy's strength 
hhave been so underrated? How could 
the Allies’ preparations have been so in- 
adequate? Here are the answers in a 
thrilling war chronicle by the author 
who probed the underlying political, so: 
cial and economic forces that created 
the tragic French defeat. 





The Secret Road To World War Il, 
Soviet versus Western Intelligence, by 
Paul W. Blackstock, Quadrangle Books, 
$9.50; An extraordinary book detailing 
for the first time the secret struggle be: 
‘tween espionage agencies of Russia and 
the West in the years between the two 
world wars. Based on original source, 
this gripping story traces the events 
which culminated in the Great Purges, 
decimated the Soviet military command 
and left Stalin in supreme control of a 
totalitarian stake, 
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To. the waiting and anxious grou 
of officers at Stell headquarters We 
message meant that Merril’s: Maradders 
Sor What remained of them after 6) 
gentery, malaria, ‘typhus. and Japanese 
Bullets” had taken their toll-had. jst 
accomplished one of the most fantastic 
feats of the. war 

Dashing” trols, murderous, enad 
Ing Japanese fre to grab the Key north 
Burma stronghold of Myitkying, ‘Mer. 
ris’ Marauders had reached their goal 
“after crossing 800 miles of mountains, 
rivers. and jungles, and. fighting four 
bloody "cneagements ‘before the last 
Vistorious bate 

inthe bargain, Mervll's, Marauders 
= hardbiten ‘veterans of the Cuadal, 
anal nighimare-had’sueceeded in beat- 
ing the pants off Japan: Asiatic. foree 
Under General ‘Renya Mataguehts sth 
Corps, For Frank Bow Merrily founder 
fand fighting. commander ofthe unique 
Ranger outit, was indeed one hello 
a ectory. 





When the 5307th Composite Unit was 
formed several months before, and. the 
assignment of whipping its 3,000 vol- 
lunteers into combat shape fell’ to Brig- 
adier General Merrill, the soldiers were 
led to believe that the rewards for the 
hnameless “dangerous ‘and. hazardous 
mission” was disbandment of» the 
unit, after finishing. its assignment, and 
eventual rotation to the States. "Such 
being the pot of gold at the end of the 
rainbow, General Merrill had plenty 
of volunteers—all of them battleshard- 
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= JUNGLE KILLERS 





ened, no-holds-barred veterans of the 
savage jungle war in the Solomons. 

The 5307th’s job? Complete, and if 
possible surprise pentration behind the 
Japanese front 10. set up. roadblocks 
and otherwise engage and distract over- 
‘whelming enemy units as Stlwell’s Chin- 
ese forces pushed toward Myitkyina 
Heavy firepower, high mobility, and 
jungle-guerrilla tactics: were the Ameri- 
‘can's ace in the hole against the more 
humerous Japs; there was to be no re 
treat—and no excuses for not achieving 
their objective. It was, as they all realized, 
an awfully (all order—a fatal one for 
many. But for the survivors, there was 
the reward of going home. Merrill's 
Marauders shaped up swilly 

Born in Hopkinton, Massachusetts, 
the commander of the $307th Composite 
Unit” was a rock-bottom soldier. 19, 
1922, Frank Merril, serving with the 
Lith’ Engineers’ in Panama, ‘rose in 
three years from private to staif sergeant. 
Not once but five times young Merrill, 
who Wore glasses for astigmatism, took 
the competitive examinations for’ West 
Point, and was rejected. On the sixth 
attempt perserverance finally paid. off, 
and he Was accepted to the Military 
‘Academy on the Hudson in New York 
He graduated in 1929. 

In 1938 Frank Merrill served as as- 
sistant military attache, ia the US. 
Embassy, Tokyo, and studied the Jap: 
nese and Chinese dialects. He was pro- 
moted to captain in June 1939, and when 
hhe was made a major in October 1941, 
the studious-looking, soft spoken Mer: 
rill drew Manila in the Philippines as 


“Try asking for the car keys without using any four letter words! 





hhis next assignment. On_reaching the 
islands, he became Gen. Douglas Mac- 
‘Arthur's intelligence officer. 

‘On December 7, 1941, the Japanese 
autacked "Peas Harbor." Major “Frank 
Merrill was in_ Rangoon, Burma, on a 
mission for General MacArthti. In- 
stead. of returning to his command, 
Merrill was. ordered to remain. in that 
theatre and to become Gen, Joe Stilwell’s 
aide. It was a job which time and dis- 
position had properly schooled him for 
When Stilwell decided to evacute Burma, 
‘Major Merrill marched into India along 
with him, 

In May 1942, Merrill, now a lieuten- 
ant colonel, received the Purple Heart 


and Distinguished Service Medal for 
“singularly meritorious” service in 
Burma. In 1943 he was promoted to a 


full colonel, and bepan gathering his 
battalion of combat veterans who had 
seen action at Munda, Buna and Guadal- 
canal. It was Merrill's job to whip these 
jungle killers into” a Ranger’ team 
patterned somewhat on the order of 
Wingate's Chindits and Carlson's Raid- 
ers, drilling them for future operations 
in the green hell of Burma. It was for 
this farsighted operation that Merrill, 
in November 1943, received his brig: 
adier general’s sta 

“Weill walk baci into Burma,” d 
clared the boss of the Marauders in 
February 1944. He meant every word 
of it, and more. 

Under the command of Vinegar Joe 
Stilwell, an_Allied army (including con- 
fingents of Chinese troops), was set 
to push north to Myitkyina, Key Jap- 
anete stronghold in northern Burma and 
main air base from Which Nip fighters 
threatened to sever the uir route from 
India to China. Ifthe Japs sueceeded in 
intercepting supplies being flown over 
the Himalayas to Chiang Kai-shek’s 
hard-pressed legions, China would wither 
fon the vine and collapse. Stilwell, with 
a ahevly carved-out road from Ledo in 
northe’n India, would fight overland 
until he feached the Burma Road and re- 
open the land route to China. 

‘So, with Merrill's troops trained and 
eager, always. thinking of “rotation” 
after’ the job was finished, the scene 
then, in February 1944, was set for the 
Marauders to either make their historic 
drive and do their damndest to keep 
the Japs busy, or to die in the attempt 
From Ledo in Assam, India, they began 
their trek. 











No other American force anywhere 
the World had ever moved so far oF 
hhad showed _as-much endurance under 
such impossible conditions as. Merrill's 
fast-moving, hard-hitting Marauders. For 
the four months following their jump 
into the hellish rain forests of Burma, 
supplied by airdrops and with mules 
and their own brogans as_ their only 
transport, the Marauders. slogged and 
fought their way through the most phy- 
sically punishing terrain in. the worl. 

Battling Jap troops, from patrols to 
full scale battalions, by day and night— 
sometimes without’ food or water for 
48 hours — the Marauders relentlessly 
carved their niche among the nation’s 
fighting greats. At Walawbum, Shaduzup, 
Inkangahlawng, and Miangkwan, they 
‘met blistering fire with fire and waded 
through waist-high, leech-infested waters 
‘meeting and killing Japs. On more than 
fone occasion they. fought in jungles 
so thick, they had to hack the ‘under- 
growth with a machete in one hand— 














‘and a rifle or submachine gun in the 
other. But this is what they had been 
trained for, and this was what killed 
424 of them. 

‘After three weeks’ march over the 
Naga Hills and into the Hukawng Val- 
ley, the Marauders made a wide, swift 
sweep around the Japanese flank at 
Maingkan and stabbed into the rear 
of the enemy at Walawbum. It was there 
that they. justified Merrill's faith in 
them. Digging in across the road that was 
the Japs’ only route for supplies and 
reinforcements, they settled down for 
the attack that everyone knew had to 





come, And they didn't have to wait 
Tong. Within hours, they got hit. Obliv- 
ious. of screaming’ "Bancais!” Merrill's 





Marauders took the full-throated Nip 
charges and cut down 600 enemy troops, 
Itvas, as Merrill called it, “heartening.” 

Under Col. William L. Obsborne of 
Los Angeles, one contingent of Maraud- 
‘rs, accompanied by Chinese troops, 
limbed through the mountains at the 
Southern end of the Hukawng Valley, 
fighting. small groups of Japanese all 
the way—40 continuous miles of fighting 
that exacted a heavy toll of Nips 

‘At the same time, the rest of the 
Marauders began their incredible left 
flanking march of 70 miles in three 
days over mountains for hit-and-run 
sirikes’ at the harried troops of the 
zak Japanese 15th Corps it was, the 
Sth, cream of the Nipponese jungle 
specialists, who almost broke the: back 
of Merrill's daring diversionary attack, 
For 14 days an unprecedented. hit-and- 
ron bate raged through the Burmese 

‘AC one stage, the battalion was com- 
pletely surrounded by the Japanese and 
being pounded day and night by artillery. 
Merl, a pipe in his mouth, a rifle in 
bis hands strode, up and, down, the 
perimeter cursing the Japs. “We're losing 
time, dammit! “Stilwell needs time and 
were losing it.” Maybe it was this, or 
maybe it Was a premonition that if 
they didn't smash the ring drawn around 
them, they'd alll be slaughtered to the 
Test man, that gave Merrill's men the 
determination to bust out, But some- 
where along the line they managed a 
breakthrough. After that, they, rolled 
vp the Japanese line, almost annihilating 
every enemy soldier2,000 in one spot— 








as the Marauders swept inexorably 
ahead. 
‘There were other tight spots, and 


other enemies, Amocbie dysentery, scrub 
typhus, malaria and combat "fatigue 
began to take their toll. Men cracked, 
belore it was over, many a. batile-hard- 
ened vet who'd withstood the terror of 
Guadaleanal praying for a bullet. Not 
counting the dead, ‘of the 3,000 Ma- 
Tauders, 1,970 would be, unfit for any 
future duty. Calling it “rough” would 
be the understatement of the century. 
Before the big push to Myitkyina, the 
Marauders teamed” up with Chinese 
units, Regardless of personal inconveni- 
ence, Frank Merrill always hung up 
front with his troops. He was no, “head- 
quarters” commander. His weak eyes 
find bad heart were secondary—what 
was first in his mind was the constant 
feminder that he had a job to do for 
Silvell. When the first coronary caught 
tp with him, he rebelled, refusing to be 
evacuated until finally ordered out. 
‘After two. weeks’ rest Frank Merrill, 
the indefatigable” Marauder, went, back 
fino the jungles to lead his men in the 
final push toward Myitkyina. At 1:55 
‘am. on May 16, 1944, the message 











“Cafeteria, Lunch?” was flashed to. Stil 
well, Frank Merrill and his jungle killers 
hd done their job; the Japs had been 
pushed ‘out and the airield had been 
Eleared of obstructing drums, logs and 
Barrels. Then, 20 minutes after Merrill's 
Signelman had. tapped out the coded 
‘Message, eliders ‘under Brig. Gen, Bill 
Oia, Poured onto the 1 580-yard. fying 
Strip ith engineers and equipment. It 
Say immediately afer the widers touck- 
td down thatthe Marauder chet had his 
Second heart attack. 

"Phere, for a moment, Merrill's story 
ended. He had achieved his goal: pene~ 
fratiog the fap rear area, arrssing 
the enemy unt he was off-balance, and 
then annihilating those toops that stood 
inhis way. He was out of action when 
Tapanese reinforcements rived anda 
major battle for the airstrip ensued. ‘The 
Marauders, whittled down to. 1,310 men, 
‘Neve ordered to fight alongside Chinese 
tnd Brtish troops, Te wasa ast ditch 
Sundone. which General Stell him- 
Sat‘had ondered~and st meant, literally, 
Sfoving every available man back into 
the breach<ineluding the spent Maraud- 

Tut it-was this order, apparently mis- 
understood or too" literally interpreted, 
that, caued the morale collapse and 
{oficial sitdown stake among the 
Marauders. These hobbling, feverish men 
Hed done their job: they had penetrated 
B00 ‘miles of torturous jungle; had 
beaten" the Japs in four-major engnge- 
fens and had held, despite raw wounds 
nd temperaturevwracked bodies. They 
fad event gone in_on the Mytkyina Kil, 
uly” overextending. themselves 

"The news of the stdown steike in the 
wake of the. last-ditch. stand. that held 
Nivitiyina evoked spontaneous. food 











“Come back to the states with me, | can 
at least guarantee you a job as a waitress!" 





of tears from Vinegar Joe. “Not them— 
they werent supposed to, send the Ma- 
Tiers back!™ Stilwell sobbed: 

Tn June, what remained of Merrill's 
Marauders’ was officially disbanded, and 
the promise to “send ‘em home on To- 
{ation was made good. Ip small groups, 
te they recovered, the jungle. veterans 
were flown home to the States. 

‘As to Merrill, his second heart attack 
was followed shortly by third in 
Manila, and. in’ 1948, he retired as a 
Major "General, Aculely conscious of 
the “achievements of bis men, Frank 
Merril would faithfully attend their 
Znnval_ reunions and. correspond. with 
them regularly, 

‘in 1549, New Hampshire's Governor, 
sherman Adams appointed Merrill high 
Say commissioner for his, state. With 
Gharacteristic enthusiasm, Merl plung- 
ed in to his work 

[AL 52, Prank Merril, en rovte, from 
Jacksonville, Fla, to bis New Hamp- 
shire home afer attending a mecting of 
Highway offcils, succumbed to his fourth 
and falal-coronary 

el_-walk back into. Burma,” Mer- 
sil had declared to his 307th Compos- 
Tle Unit that somebody decided to call 
the Marauders. It was a. promise he 
kept 

“He was a quiet, almost shy man,” 
a Marauder aide said of Frank Merril 
Sot of times. hed Bivoute wih the 
‘boys, om the perimeter, eat K. rations 
dnd shoot. the” breeze with, them. Un- 
fess you knew which poncho he was 
tindee you couldn’ tell him from his 
boys? 

"That, a5 any combat vet will tll you, 
js the’ kind. of officer any man will 
follow to hells Ask the Marauders—they 
dit END 
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BURIED 
TREASURE 


AMERICAN HOME OWNERS are 
being swindled out of one billion dollars 
yearly by “Fix-up” fakes. These phony 
household repair racketeers cause more 
‘than 250,000 complaints annually to 
the Better Business Bureau, more than 
any other racket .. . 


IF YOU THINK THAT you can’t 
possibly make a million dollars in your 
lifetime, take a tip from William P. Lear, 
Sr., producer of aircraft instruments and 
equipment. 

This self-made millionaire says the 
way to do it is sixfold: (1) Learn to 
communicate. (2) Learn when to quit a 
job. (3) Build 2 nest egg. (4) Work an 
extra hour a day. (5) Develop a little 
insecurity. (6) Use common sense 


HUNDREDS OF BRIDES are left 
waiting at the altar every day in Ameri- 
ca because there's no food for the wed- 
ding party 

Catering crooks are self-styled party 
merchants who follow engagement an- 
ouncements in the local newspapers, 
then visit the future bride's family to 
“sell” @ huge catered wedding. After 
getting a healthy deposit, they simply 
vanish... 


THE U.S. SECRET SERVICE 
WARNS that counterfeiting is at an all- 
time high, and improved printing proc- 
esses and methods make it easier than 
ever for the forger or counterfeiter to 
operate. 

Following is a guide on how best to 
compare a suspected bill with one that 
you know is genuine: 

1. PORTRAIT: On a genuine bill, the 

face is lifelike and stands out sharply: 
on a counterfeit, the face is lifeless and 
the background usually too dark. 
PAPER: Distinctive paper marks 9 
genuine bill, with interspersed colored 
‘threads that show; most counterfeit bills 
have no colored threads. 
COLORED SEAL: The sawtooth 
points on a real billlare even, clear and 
sharp; on a counterfeit bill the points 
are uneven, blunt and broken off. 
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4.BORDER: The fine lines that 
crisscross the border on a genuine bill 
are clear, distinct and unbroken; on a 
counterfeit bill, lines are not clear or 
distinct. 


If you find you have a bogus bill, 
advises the Secret Service, telephone 
them or the police immediately, and al: 
so write down a description of the 
passer and of anyone who accompanied 





(Contin 


pression in my eyes. “‘Joe’s gone to 
Goshen for a couple of days. He likes 
the trotters. I can live without horses. 
‘They leave me cold.” 

‘There it was. Right out on the 
line. Mrs. Joe was as available as 
she would ever be. Joe had done her 
the favor of getting lost for two or 
three days. I knew that later on that 
night I would be in Mrs. Joe’s room. 

T knew what it would be like. There'd 
be no coyness, no false modesty. 
‘Mrs. Joe would call all the shots. 
She'd meet _me in something soft, 
clinging and transparent. The lights 
would be subdued, perhaps just a sli- 
ver coming from the bathroom. She'd 
offer me a drink and I'd accept, We'd 
sip the whiskey in a silent toast to 
each other. Neither of us would talk 
much. You don’t talk when both 
parties know what they're after. 
‘There's no need for the words which 
are designed to convince. 

‘The soft transparent thing would 
flutter to the floor. She'd be wearing 
nothing under it. As I watched, Mrs, 
Joe would turn back the blanket. I'd 
see the crisp clean sheets. Mrs. Joe 
would moisten her lips. She'd turn 
slowly to me. There would be an 
expression of surrenderand challenge 
in her eyes. She’d sit on the side of 
the bed, her knees crossed, her head 
thrown ‘back, resting her weight on 
her arms. Her breathing would be- 
come a little ragged and shallow as 
Tunbuttoned my shirt. 

How did I know all these things? 


him, if possible, Write your own initials 
‘on the bill, and the date you received it. 


THE NATIONAL EDUCATION AS- 
SOCIATION now urges schools to insti- 
‘tute guidance sessions where teenagers 
‘can learn more mature practices in the 
handling of money. 

In 1964, teenagers spent $11 billion 
for hero sandwiches, Beatle wigs, Rock- 
and-Roll records, off-beat clothes, cos- 
metics, and recreation. Every year the 
figure is rising. By 1980, spending for 
that age group is expected to reach $24 
billion .. 


THE RENTAL BUSINESS, from 
tools to toboggans, has mushroomed in: 
to a fascinating new business opportuni 
ty, with plenty of room for enterprising 
newcomers, 

The U.S. Commerce Department ac- 
claims it as the hottest trend today. 





"LUST BELT 








Simple. It’s happened to me almost 
a hundred times in the last twoyears. 
Mrs. Joe is only one of the paying 
guests who's looking for more than 

scenery and the bracing 





air, 
Joe selected me because I 
happentd to be there. Her interest 
in me matches mine in her. Six or 
eight weeks from now I won't re- 
member her name. The chances are 
very good that she won’t remember 
what T look like. But as she sat in 
the coffee shop, she'd decided I was 
the most important guy in the world 
to her for only one reason. I was 
there. 

Instead of being a basketball play- 
er who doubled as a counterman in 
the resort’s coffee shop, I could have 
just as easily been the young doctor 
who received a two-week vacation 
in return for his ‘medical services or 
the boat boy on the waterfront. Just 
so long as I had youth, sinew and no 
permanant girl of my’ own, I had a 
duty to provide guests with a com- 
fort they never listed in the bro- 
chure. 


ET me explain the set up to you. 

You'll find me and guys like me 
at just about every turn off along the 
New York State Thruway (Governor 
Thomas E. Dewey Expressway). We 
show up about Memorial Day or as 
soon after semester finals as possible. 
We stay on until the Sunday after 
Labor Day. We're given lodging, a 
minimum. salary, whatever tips we 





can make and instructions to be gen- 
tlemen (but broad minded gentle- 
men). 

Jn return we work as athletic in- 
structors in the resort’s children’s 
day camp, life guards, busboys, wait- 
ers. 

‘There is a resort basketball league 
made up of teams of resident staffs 
of the various hotels and country 
clubs. Since T play college ball, the 
real reason for my being hired is to 
join the team. Of course I get paid 
for my waiter’s job. In that way my 
amateur standing isnot compromised. 

Through double talk, the resort 
manager let me know that sex under 
the sun was an important considera- 
tion to vacationing New Yorkers. The 
nub of his message was thathe would 
rely on me to use the proper amount 
of diseretion. If there were any in- 
cidents, T’a_get booted all the way 
back to the Bronx, 

My first week on the job I realized 
Just how wild the goings-on were in 
southeast New York State. After I 
had accompanied my third resort “wie 
dow” to bed, I recognized that what 
went on in the lust belt could not be 
imitated anywhere else. There’s some- 
thing very special about the Catskills. 

First. of all this area which was 
once sleepy farm country is a geo- 
graphical freak. It begins just fifty 
to seventy five miles north of New 
York. Its location becomes significant 
because it draws a heavy weekend 
crowd, being easily accessible to the 
city. This means that on any given 
weekend, winter or summer, the re- 
sorts are swamped with frustrated 
single girls. They'd rather leave town 
Friday Night than stare at a non- 
ringing telephone on Saturday night. 
‘The preponderance of unescorted 
“weekend women” should be self 
explanatory. 

However, if the Catskills are close 
enough for an inexpensive weekend, 
they are far enough away so that 
they do not lend themselves to daily 
commutation. And herein lies thereal 
opportunity and responsibility of the 
resident staff. 

‘A good many husbands send their 
wives out of the steaming caverns of 
New York for the summer. Butif they 
can afford this kind of thing, they 
usually own their own businesses, 
Youcan figure therest. Husband stays 
in town from Monday through Thurs- 
day, Wife basks in country sunlight 
alone and unwatched. How long does 
it take her to become restless? Not 
very. 

If you stop to think about it, you 
can't feel too sorry for the cuckolded 
husband. He's been around long 
enough to know the score. Perhaps 
he has a wife he can trust. There are 
some women who come to resorts 





and never get involved. But I've 
been in too many guest rooms to say 
all women are sweet, chaste and un 
sullied. 

Resort talk is sex talk. Listen tothe 
hack drivers (rented limousines which 
make the daily Thruway run.) 

"You going there? Great place. No 
keys to the doors. Every night they 
ring a bell at four o'clock. That’s the 
signal for everybody to go back to 
their own room.” 

“Listen, there are two kinds of 
men. Single men and those wholeave 
their wives at home.” 

"So this guy's with this girl on the 
dance floor. He’s cuttinga mean mam- 
bo and he’s getting ideas. He says to 
the girl, ‘Honey, let’s not waste time. 
T'm only here for the weekend.’ She 
looks at him and coos, ‘I know. I'm 
dancing as fast as I can.” 

No comedian would perform before 
a Catskill audience unless he came 
well armed with off color stories. Sex 
and mingling are the big attractions. 


ND there’s another element which 
enters into it. That is the interest 

in gambling. I don’t care what time of 
night you walk through the card 
room. You'll find action. Poker, gin, 
‘canasta. They're played forbig stakes. 
Our bar opens at noon and keeps 
going until 3 am. The guests can 
drink at pool side, lake side. in their 
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rooms, justabout anywhere, When the 
liquor’ goes into a very proper wife 
who's not used to drinking, watch 
out, Her inhibitions will come flying 
off with her panties. 

‘The entire Catskill social climate 
indicates a retreat from care and pro- 
priety. Cleverly worded advertising 
builds this illusion. I think many 
guests come here looking for the thrill 
that’s missing in their at home lives. 

In an atmosphere where gambling, 
sensual entertainment, drinking, and 
ritual dancing (nobody fox trots, 
everyone is taking courses in the more 
abandoned of the Latin rhythms) the 
female guests get ideas of their own. 

Now give them a chance toview the 
sun tanned torsos of guys who are 
still young enough to be athletes. I'm 
no Adonis, this I know for sure. But 
a size 82 waist must look mighty good 
to Mrs. Joe after a year of seeing her 
husband add rolls of blubber to his 
body. 

Being with me makes her feel she’s 
recapturing her lost youth. She does- 
n't have any tender thoughts con- 
cerning me. I am merely a device 
which allows her to hold back the 


hands of the clock for a few more 
days or weeks. I become her retreat 
from physical reality. 

Td like to point out that most of 
the women who go inforsummertime 
flings are by no means on the down- 
































grade. A lot of them arebreathtaking- 
ly beautiful. 

‘That’s because they'll average any- 
where from ten to twenty years Young- 
er than their husbands. These are the 
women who married for money. They 
don’t mind romancing with a guylike 
me, but they'd never struggle with 
me. They wanted a king-sized safe 
deposit box, diamonds, a steady house 
maid and ail the rest. Now they have 
them and it’s still not enough. There 
is no romance, Not when their hus- 
bands are getting the first twinges of 
prostatitis, hypertension and all the 
rest of the sad assortment of diseases 
of middle age. 

‘Mrs, Joe tries to forget asshepress- 
es her naked body to mine. She closes 
her eyes. Her arms clutch onto me 
with an unbelievable fierceness. She 
cries out her need. She begs me to 
restore her image of herself as a 
devilishly attractive female. 

Ido what she demands. I do it in 
the knowledge that if I don’t some- 
body else will. I do it with a sense of 
sadness and perhaps a slight con- 
tempt. I know that all I really have 
going for me is youth and strength. 
Twonder whether twenty years from 
now, my own wife will come to this 
resort haven from reality inthe hopes 
of finding a member of the resident 
staff who will restore her. END 
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cattle. They hadstomped him to death. 

“1 want to love you,” Polly said. 

Buehanan’s mouth dropped open. 
Not even the harlots who hung around 
the soldiers at Fort Hall were this 
brash. Besides, he was the last manin 
Idaho you'd expect Polly would want 
tolove. 

He was still trying to figure what 
she was up to when she said, “I'l 
lay it out, Buchanan: If you love me 
you'll support me just to have me 
around when you want toloveagain— 
and I need supportin’.” 

Maybe, Buchanan reflected, she 
meant it....McKernon hadn't left her 
enough to buy a pot of beans. He 
looked at her again, especially at her 
basque jacket, which was a couple 
of sizes too small Suddenly she jerked 
the jacket off. "Lord a’mighty....”” he 
mumbled, staring at her endowments, 
which were something to stare at. 

She slid off the Appaloosa and un- 
snapped her skirt, It fell around her 
ankles. Buchanan's eyes bugged— 
she hadn't been wearing anything 
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purred. 

Buchanan’s tongue flicked over his 
lips. “If this is some kind of trick,” 
he said, “you'll get what your mule- 
head husband got....and everybody'll 
think it was another accident.” 

“All I want is rent and eatin’ 
money...” 

Buchanan looked into Polly's face. 
‘Then he seized her hand and took 
her to the shade under an aspen. Im- 
mediately she sprawled onto the grass. 
“Hurry,” she said, looking up at 
Buchanan whose hands tremored 
while he tore at his shirt. 

‘A moment later she began to love 
the big rancher with a fervor he had 
never experienced. 

‘A long time later he gasped, "I 
need a drink of whiskey.” He started 
to get up to go to his saddlebag. 

Polly seized his hand. “Let’s do a 
little more loving first,” she cooed. 

Buchanan looked at’ her supple, 
vibrant body. “All right,” he said. 

He loved her again. This time when 
he finished he mumbled, ‘‘I think 
Till rest a couple minutes before I 
get the whiskey.” 

“Hell with the whiskey,” Polly said, 
“Let's Cheyenne-love.” 

“Lord no, woman! I ain’t up to it!” 

“Just for a little while....please.” 

Buchanan didn’t have a chance and 
when it was over hemumbled dazedly, 
“Reach into my poke, Polly, and take 
the money you need.” 
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PP OLEy rode say, Tew mlntes 
later. But Buchanan, stupefied by 
Polly's lovemaking, laid on the grass 
for a half hour before he got up and 
staggered to his big Morgan gelding. 
He was still so debilitated that he had 
to make three tries to climb onto this 
mount. Then he rode to his house, 
which was a white frame Texas-style 
structure with a glass enclosed dog 
trot_and a bay window overlooking 
the Snake river. 

His wife Bessie was a faded, ovi 
weight blonde who had been the ca- 
nary at the Silver Lady saloon in La- 
ramie. Though no longer either young 
orpreity her ardor hadn’t diminished 
and a couple of momentsafter she and 
Buchanan turned in for the night she 
said, "What's the matter with you?” 

“Nothin’,” Buchanan said wearily. 
“I just ain’t in the mood. T want to 
sleep.” 

“You've been dinglin’ that dance 
hall trash in Blackfoot!” Bessie ac- 
cused. 

"No I ain't!” Buchanan said. “I 
just don’t happen to want to love. 
Now shut up and let me sleep.” 

Bessie didn’t shut up. Conscious of 
her eroding charms, she accused 
Bychanan of consorting with the har- 
Tole at Wapello, Fort Hal...even with 
Blackfoot squaw: 

“It's the Lord’s truth!” he said 
angrily, “I never dingled none of them 
women!” 

Bessie had a persistent mouth and 
a little later Buchanan said the hell 
with it and got up and went to the 
couch in the parlor. Soon he was 
snoring—and dreaming about Polly 
MeKernon’s lovemaking. 

Meanwhile Polly, sprawled on her 
bed in the Antlers Hotel in Blackfoot, 
shuddered as she thought ofthe many 
times she’dhave to consort with Buch- 
anan before her incredible plot suc- 
ceeded. 

Her scheme to love-kill this wealthy 
butruthless rancher had its inception 
when she and her husband Jim Me 
Kernon—who were farming in Fayette 
county, Ohio—got the homestead 
fever. 

‘They decided upon the Snake river 
valley northwest of the frontier Idaho 
town of Blackfoot. This was an area 
of lush grasslands. Further, the Union 
Pacific railroad went through Black- 
foot, providing access to the markets 
of the Pacific coast. 

‘They teamed up with an Idaho 
bound Conestoga train led by the 
legendary scout Ira Bowman and they 
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Cunnilingus and Fellatio 


[entities Cunnitingus and Fellatio, by. John  F 
Trimble, PhO. The st booklength study on the 
Tibjects ond the ony ilsteted volume avaiable 
fn tunniingus and feito. Contains color plates as 
well as black white ilustrations, 

‘All aspects of the two subjects ae covered, i 
cluding iitation, homosexual and heterosexual case- 
histories, ehldhood experiences, cunnilingus elatio 
fs mariage ads, soventeneut (8) practices, es 
Bian techniques, "hstoreal aspects of cf, edults 
inating children oth girls and boy 

Reasuns. wives husbands practice/oppose fellatio. 
and cunmilingus, orl-gnitalTantsy-wishes, normal 
and. sbnormsl technigues, extremes In ove /hatred 
{overt prostttes and fellate, the compulsive fe 
late, sodlsm and masochism fo oragentalism the 
baterotie wife, teenaged ils specializing in fell 
flo, et A Monogram book. $30 


entities Feilatio, By Donald H. Gilmore 
PhD. Fully tlustrated volume, published by 
Monogram Books. Subtitled "A Study of Nor 
mal and Abnormal Oral Sex Behavior. 

‘Chapters are entitled: Normal Erotic Stim: 
ulation, Fellatio in History, Oragenital Con 
{facts ih Childhood, Teen Aged Fellatio, Oral 
Sox in Marriage, Fellatio Techniques, Abnor 
‘mal Fixations, The Castration Compiex, The 
Urge to. Dominate, Obsession, The Preven 
tion of Disease, Bizarre Cases, Guidelines to 
Normal Sexuality 

"Twenty-nine. caserhistories are included, 
giving Insight into people with rarital prob: 
fems’ caused ‘by ‘or soled by oral. sex 
practices, 

Subjects include: teen-ager girls submit 
ting. t0 fellatio fo maintain their virginity, 
Wwives seeking divorces. for such actions, 
Other wives, who ‘seek fellatio out of mar 
fiage, Kidnapped girls forced to perform fel 
let by sex eminals, high school girls in 
ficiging in oral sex acts on teachers to obtain 
passing wrades; 

‘Worf who obtain climaxes during acts 
of alle o, women who prefer oral sex to 
Cots, sanctified oral sexuality, multiple 
fenctio (ene girl and five boys), desire for 
ral sexuality caused by seeing’ parents or 
Stier adults in oral genital acts, etc. $3.00. 
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(Co Female Auto-Eroticism 

Enid Female Masturbation, by 6. Lombard ly 
wbr'a‘new pining ots generally supcessed 
Aspict offre sexi Inloed ae moneeephs 
By athe prominent doctors 

hopes are entitles. Female Masturbation by 
Lonterd Rly Hb, aserotsm i te Female by 
Efe in i el Eta ihn 
Mb, eatond vault Nstrbtion by Bern. 
ford Bauer, MO, Masturbation in Gis by Albert 
Nl Ms Cure Masturbation, ith Ryprasi. by 
[von Sehvenesoting, MD; Set-Masturbating Gils 
Bs Beara tolings ae 

sbjeets neice intl experiences, psychi 
feat Niel asec the ave of ihe ones 
nd other instruments lesbian mesturtation,roral 
nd abnormalmsturbation, tectniues,enpored 
Heqaency, causes and care, evs of mesturation— 
teal and nape, masturbation ab 2 sex crne de 
{Shen psyenieautoaotsm, urethral masturbation, 
Bersonl confession, et 

Fay stated with ito as well as conten 
porary damings and photos of teciqus, postures, 
Iostrbatory objets, ee. Price $3.00 


[D Matea 

Edited by Joseph Dow, MLD. The new, pictorial 
marta manval Al twelve chapters contain lustre 
fans and/or photos of ll aspects of married sex 
ual. 

Of speci interes, because ofits uniquenes, is 
the chapter entitled Gvtal Positions, wherein seven 
Ipuleht ferent postures ate described and tity 
feof the most popular are ectualy illustrated, No 
Calls afe used, no other riseading or incomplete 
Mustratons, 

The chapter entitled Hyglenic Products is of equal 
intrest because of is unqueness, I includes us 
trations of such. seldom-seen objects 26 vaginal, 
inserts, artificial penes (dos, French ticers, 
Clitoris stimulator, erection aids, female mastur 
fation, devices (nding. vibrator), peisenlarge- 
met devies, breast development instruments, el 
etl a, pens etersans, shige 

‘other chapters include: Evolution of the Human 
Lnbrye, The Male Cental System, The Female. Re- 
froduclve Systems, Abortion and. Premature Labor, 
Eta Movements, Multiple Pregnancies: Anatomy of 
the, Breostsy The. At of Love; Sterlity and impo 
tenes, Price only $10.00 
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(0 Pedophilia 

'A psycho-ehaviral, geographical and historical 
stuay of ogultehld sexual ettion, by Dr. John 
Ftinble. Twenty.one easestones fom the basis 
of Dr. Trimble's book 
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records for $328 Siszs. 


‘You simply agree to buy 10 records during the coming 2 years 


almost 300 other records... hit albums from every field of, 
use fram scores of record labels. 

i you do not want any record in any month —just tll us 
s0'bj returning the selection card by the date specified 
Gr youmay use the card to order any of the records offered 
ff Jou want only the regular selection for your musical in 
terest you need do. nothing=—it will Be shipped to. you 
tutomatically. And from time to time, the Club will offer 
Some special albums, which you may reject by returning 
the special dated form provided —or accept by simply doing 
nothing.--the choice is always yours! 
RECORDS SENT ON CREDIT. Upon enrollment, the Club 


‘mailed and billed to you at the regular Club price of $4.98 
(Classical and occasional special albums somewhat higher), 
Plus a mailing and hanaling charge. 

FANTASTIC BONUS PLAN. As soon as you complete your 
fnroliment agreement, you will automatically become el 
ible for the Club's generous bonus plan, which entitles you 
fo one record of your choice free (plus 25¢ for mailing and 
handling) for every ome you buy thereafter! 

‘SEND NO MONEY NOW-JUST MAIL THE COUPON. Write 
inthe numbers of the twelve records you want, for which 
{you wil be billed only $3:98, plus mailing and handling. Be 
XGre'to indieate the type of music In which you are mainly 





wiopen a charge account in your name... you pay for your 


Interested. Act today! 
Tecords only after you have received them. They will be a 


COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB Terre Haute, Ind. CRC) Where smart buyers shop for hits! 
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arrived in the Snake valley June3, 1871. 

‘They were elated. Side-oats grama, 
a nutritious bunch grass, grew pro- 
lifically. Stock love this grass and be- 
cause it cures itself with the first 
frost, cattle can do their own har- 
vesting. 

‘MeKernon filed on aquarter section 
and pre-empted another 160 acres and 
began to cut and haul timber for his, 
house, bam and corral. A month 
later he fenced his half section and 
purchased thirty Hereford cows and 
a bull with homs like rapiers. “At 
$20 a head that brute will breed us 
rich?” he said happily. 

He hadn’t figured on big-time cow- 
men like Roy Buchanan who resented 
‘two-bit hoofers” coming in and fenc- 
ing off range on which they had 
run their cattle, 

“I want the kibosh put on Me 
Keron,” Buchanan said to his men 
the morning of July 28, 1871, “and I 
want it put on before that little dude 
getsall his kin out here!” 





T midnighta black whiskered hard- 

core named Jack Stadler and two 
other Buchanan men cut MeKernon’s 
north fence then ran his cattle into a 
draw in the Lundeen Hills. They built 
a fire and red-heated a branding iron 
and applied Buchanan’s Double Bar 
Seven (=7) over McKernon’s JM 
brand, 

‘An hour after dawn McKernon and 
Polly saddled up and began to look 
for their cattle. 

Six hours later they found them in 
Buchanan’s North Park herd. “There 
ain’t the slightest doubt they’re ours,” 
‘MeKernon said. 

Infuriated, he and Polly rode to 
Buchanan’s house. “I'll get themerit- 
ters back to you just as fast as my 
boys can cut ’er out,” Buchanan 
said. Then he added grimly, “When 
I found out who done that rustlin’ 
there’s gonna be some hangin’s!” 

“Much obliged,” MeKernon said, 
convinced that he was fortunate to 
have so cooperative a neighbor. 

The next day Stadler andfour brush 








poppers flushed 40 head of range cat- 
tle out of the valley’s most remote 
areas and chivvied them into Mc 
Kernon’s corral. ‘We couldn’t find the 
exact same critters that got stole,” 
Stadler said, “but Mister Buchanan 
said to give you a few extras to make 
up for what you've went through.” 

“That's mighty neighborly of him,”” 
MeKernon said, conjuring up avision 
of the profit he would make from the 
extra head. 

“These critters may be a_little 
spooky for a day or two,” Stadler 
said, “but they'll simmer down after 
you feed and water ’em here in the 
corral a couple times. In fact they're 
probably hungry now.” 

"Pil cut some hay and feed them 
right away,” McKernon said. 

Stadler and his colleagues waved 
farewell and rode away. Minutes later 
they were on the pine knoll which 
flanked the west boundary of Mc 
Kernon’s spread. They got off their 
horses and laid on the grass and 
looked down at the corral. ‘This is 
gonna be hilarious,” Stadler said, 
shifting his tobacco to his other cheek. 
“Ten bucks says MeKernon don’t last 
‘two minutes.” 

No one called. The whitefaces in 
the corral were cimarrones (wild cat- 
tle). “The Lord help you,” Sylvester 
Merrill, buyer for Armour & Sons 
wrote in ‘Cattle Trade of the West’, 
“Sf you encounter cimarrones. These 
beasts have regressed to the ferocity 
and treachery of their forbears and 
they like nothing better than to lurk 
in brush and ambush a rider who 
dismounts.” 

‘But McKernon, unwise in the ways 
of the West, did not know of this 
and after he scythed his buckboard 
full of grama hay he forkedit overthe 
corral. Then he pumped two buckets 
of water and opened the corral’s gate 
and carried them inside, intending 
to dump them into the watering 
trough. 

‘The cimarrones, munching on the 
hay, seemed oblivious of his pres- 
ence. But the moment he was adozen 
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feet into the corral they whirled and 
charged. 

Polly, who was inside the house, 
heard his terrible scream. By the 
time she sprinted across the yard and 
climbed onto the corral’s top rail 
what was left of her husband wasn’t 
recognizable. 

“Finish the job tonight, boys,” 
Buchanan said after Stradler reported 
to the big rancher. 


‘T midnight Stadler and his cronies 

set fire to MeKernon’s house and 
barn. Polly, exhausted by the physical 
and emotional strain of burying Me 
Kernon’s grisly remains, was sleep- 
ing. She barely got out the door be- 
fore the roof collapsed. 

‘The barn was about to collapse, 
too, She ran into it and untethered 
her Appaloosa mare and led this ter- 
rified horse into the night. Then, 
after the Appaloosa quieted down, 
she rode her into Blackfoot. 

“When the hay in the bam sud- 
denly flared up,” she said to Marshal 
Rollie Campbell the next morning, 
“I saw Jack Stadler and the other 
men who had brought the cattle. They 
were laughing. I think they set the 
fires....1 also think they knew those 
cattle would stomp Jim.” 

“Of course they did,” Campbell said. 
“Buchanan wanted to get tid of you 
folks like he get rid of everybody 
else who cuts into his range.”” 

““What are you going to do about it?” 

“Nothing, Mrs. McKernon. Itwould 
be Your word against three damn 
liars. And even if it was one to one 
you'd lose. Buchanan owns this part 
of Idaho lock, stock and barrel. In- 
cluding the circuit judges.”” 

Polly looked miserably at the grim 
young marshal. “Does he own you, 
t002"" she said. 

“Nobody ownsme, Mrs, MeKernon.” 

Polly began to sob. “If you ain’t 
got the money for stage fare back 
home,” Campbell said, “I'll be purely 
glad to lend it to you.” 

Polly wiped her tears. “I'll gohome, 
she said, “when I've made Buchanan. 
pay for what he did to us!” 

“You wouldn't have a chance. He's. 
the most treacherous...” 

‘Campbell didn’t say the rest. Polly 
had gotten up and gone out and 
slammed the door. 

For two days Polly tried to find a 
job. “It’s no use,” Marshal Camp- 
bell said, “Buchanan's put the Indian 
sign on you with the business people 
—he owns them all one way or an- 
other. You'd best go back home and 
forget you ever came out here.” 

“Till go when Buchanan’sa corpse!” 
Polly said tight-lipped. 

‘During the night, while she tossed 
restlessly on her bed in the Antlers 
Hotel—whose rent Marshal Campbell 
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was paying—she conceived the 
scheme which was to make her a 
legend in the history of the Old West. 

Midafternoon the next day she ea- 
joled Buchanan into loving her, a 
feat which left him with neither in- 
terest nor capacity for his wife Bes- 
sie’s charms. 

He could hardly wait to saddle up 
and ride to town the next evening. 
"A buyer from Seattle’s gonna be 
there,” he said to Bessie. 

For two hours he romped with 
Polly. Then he rode back to his 
ranch. “You've got a woman some- 
where!” Bessie accused after Buch- 
anan rejected her advances. 

“Aw, go to hell,” Buchanan mut- 
tered. He didn’t éven hear Bessie’s 
comments.....he was so fatigued that 
he had dropped off to sleep. 

For three weeks Buchanan came to 
Polly’s room. Each time she loved 
him so vigorously that he could sel- 
dom ride home without stopping to 
rest. Twice during this period, to pla- 
cate Bessie, he attempted to love her, 
too. The results infuriated Bessie. 


HE twenty-second day Polly rode 
to Buchanan’s spread. “Why don’t 
you pack up and get the hell out,” 
She said to Bessie, “It’s Roy and me 
from now on.” 

‘Though Bessie had long been con- 
vinced that her husband had another 
woman on the string she hadn't ex- 
pected this woman to come into her 
‘own home and demand that she get 
out. When she got over the shock 
she began to curse Polly. But Polly 
didn’t hear much of it; she was al- 
ready on her way to the Appaloosa. 

Two hours later, after Buchanan 
came home to supper, Bessie began 
to abuse him with language that would 
have shamed a muleskinner. “I ain’t 
taking that kind of mouth off no- 
body!” he said angrily. 

She jerked a derringer from her 
skirt. Before she could pull its trig. 
ger Buchanan flipped out his 44s and 
fired. 

He martied Polly McKernon a week 
after Bessie’s funeral. 

‘A month elapsed. ‘The evening of 
September 26, 1871 Buchanan lit up a 
cigar after supper and, as usual, went 
into his office. 

After he was engrossed in the pa- 
pers on his desk Polly slipped a .44 
from his gun belt, which was sus- 
pended from a wall pegin the kitchen, 
She cocked the .44 and went to the 
office. "Turn around, Roy,” she said. 

Buchanan turnedaround. Helooked 
incredulously at the .44. Then he 
looked up at Polly's face. “You mur- 
dering son of a bitch,” she said, 
"did you really think I loved you?” 

Before Buchanan could reply Polly 
pulled the trigger. 
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She drove a buckboard into Black- 
foot the next day and tethered the 
horse on Marshal Campbell's rail and 
went inside. “I want you to help me 
with Buchanan’s burying,” she said, 
“then T want you to become my fore- 

"You mean....”” Campbell stammer- 
ed. "I thought all the time you.....” 

“Ikilled him with love,” Pollysaid. 
“It was the only way I could.” 





Campbell stared unbelievingly at 
the little woman. Then he went out 
and lifted the canvas in the back of the 
buckboard. 

He wentbackinto the office and took 
off his star and flung it onto his desk, 
“Let's get him planted,”*he said, “and 
then get out to your ranch.” 

“Our ranch,” Polly said witha wink 
that had just one meaning. 

END 


(Continued from page 17) 


from loose flowing bloomers to to- 
day's raiment. With summer coming 
up spend a day at the beach and you'll 
see about as much nudity as the Ama. 
zon warriors sported in their hey day. 
‘The hipster bikini would appear the 
ultimate. It reminds one of Kipling's 
description of Gunga Din’s loin cloth 
which was “nothing much up front 
and rather less than half of that 
behind.” 

However even the bikini is in for a 
reduction. One noted expert on wo- 
men’s fashions has predicted that 
within the next decade the bra top of 
swim suits will go the way of the do- 
do bird. Now the big questionis when 
this event takes place will it be con- 
fined to publicity hungry Hollywood 
starlets? One would rather doubt it, 

There is a hidden significance be- 
hind the wild desire to take off clothes 
publicly. It is the feministannouncing 
through her actions that she is en- 
tirely in charge when it comes tomat- 
ters of sex. 

She says, “I will enflame the in- 
stinets of all men. Then I willmake my 
selection. I need no veiling as pro- 
tection. I am in complete control.” 

If the bikini and streteh pants are 
symptoms of the plot to make you a 
sex zombie, they are not the only 
ones. There can be no doubt that we 
are living in a matriarchal society 
where women call the tune and men 
dance to their own graves. Your train- 
ing from infancy is to revere these 
god-like creatures, Your own rights 
are never clearly defined to you. The 
chances are better than average that 
you have been educated to consider 
your own father as something less 
than adequate. Since you can’t re- 
spect him, you find it impossible to 
identify with him and therefore can- 
not respect yourself. 

Brainwashed to believe that your 
sole function is to protect and sup- 
port, you mortgage your life to dothe 
bidding of your chosen sex symbol. 
You are victimized by a ruthless foe 
with a bag of tricks which are be- 
neath scorn. 








‘A medical friend of ours recently 
told us of a case in point. His patient, 
a young, vital sexpot of twenty nine 
had fallen vietim to a slight case of 
glandular fever. Most people with this 
ailment find themselves able to carry 
out their daily chores without too 
much difficulty. But Sally (the pa- 
tient’s name) thought differently 
about her situation. 

She approached the doctor torecor 
mend a private nurse to attend her in 
her decorator designed boudoir. 
“What for?” the medico demanded in 
suprise. 

Adjusting her well endowed figure 
more comfortably and fluttering her 
conspiratorial eyelashes, Sally con- 
fided, “To tell you the truth, Doctor, 
my husband has been a little coldand 
distant lately. He accuses me of spend- 
ing th-much money and says I'mthe 
reason he has to worksohard. Ifigure 
thatif he sees a trained nurse around 
the house and realizes that I’m fragile, 
he'llstop these scenes.” 

Being a man and a physician, our 
friend told Sally off as she had never 
been told off in her life. “You have 
one hell of a nerve!” he shouted. 
"You're condemning your husband to 
a premature coronary. You'reholding 
out on him sexually. Youre spending 
money he hasn’t earned yet. Now you 
want me to contribute to a lie. I 
wouldn't do what you ask to any man. 
And let me tell you that either you 
straighten up and fly right or youcan, 
find yourself another doctor.” 








UCKILY Sally’s husband had an 
unknown friend. However you 
may not be that lucky. Youmay spend 
your life chained to an iceberg who 
hhas decided to withdraw herself from 
you physically. Although she has ab- 
Gicated her role as a wife, don’t think 
she'll let you forget that you'rea hus- 
band. Your responsibilities will end 
only when the six huskies carry your 
coffin up the hill to the grave yard, 
Did you ever stop to think of where 
you stand on her priority list? Cer- 
tainly not before the children. Notbe- 


CAR LOST ITS PEP-BURNING OIL? 


Amazing New Method Lets you Restore Car Performance in a Few Minutes. 
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HH your ear is over 3 years old or has gone over 25:20,000 miles ye 
have probably noticed that it's not what it used to be. It probably ust 
too much oll, lacks power, is hard te start, is slow on the pickup, uses 
too much gasoline. Why? You've probably guessed that the pistons just 
don't Ht the cylinders lke they used to — that friction has worn gaps 
between the eylinder walls and pistons that the rings can no longer fully 
seal, When that happens your engine is leaking. You are losing com 
pression and power each time a cylinder fires. Gas is leaking into the 
frankease oil fo undermine its lubricating, powers, 

‘the cylinders to be wasteful burned and forme 
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Now, if this isthe situation you are in for an overhaul job costing some: 
where between $125.00 and §200,00 UNLESS — Yes, there is an alterna 
tive, You can fx that leaky engine in a few minutes, without taking the 
engine apart, without buying single part or gadget, and at a cost so 
fy fly notice You st squeeze a ite PEPGD Ring Stl inte 


tach cylinder through the spark plug openings, replace. the plugs and 
idle the engine and you are finished. What happens has led many motor 
experts to describe PEPGO as a true "Wonderworker!” "a great new 
evolutionary development.” PEPGO coats the cylinder walls, pistons and 
piston rings with @ unique mineral suspension which has this truly amaz: 
Ing power: When subjected to the high Neat of the engine 

‘this mineral expands up to 30 times its original volume 
ta fil those gaps between the rings. and cylinder walls 
with a pliable, resilient and lubricating seal that holds, 
Compression, stops oil pumping and gas blowing, Gone 
is piston slapping, engine knocks. Compression is. re 
stoted and with if comes more pep and power, easier 
starting, better mileage and lower oil consumption. 
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Prove It in Your Car — FREE! 

You risk nething. Mail coupon below and we will rush you PEPGO Kit so you can 
start saving money and enjoying improved performance right away. Install PEPCO 
in 10. minutes, following the easy instructions. Your car's performance. will 
instantly start to improve in a manner that will truly amaze you! Run your car 
after the PEPGO treatment for a full 30 days. If you are not completely delighted 
with the results — if your car doesn't run smoother, quieter, with more pep and 
pickup — and if you're not saving oil and gas money . . . then just return the 
empty tubels) for a prompt refund of your full purchase price! Remember our 
Guarantee .. . PEPGO cannot harm the finest car in any way. It can only improve 
and protect your engine. 
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Rush my PEPGO Ring Seal Kit and easy instructions. If | do not see imme- | 
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fore her family who have turned your 
home into a cross between an innand 
a fortress under siege. Not before the 
ladies of the P.T.A. If there is any 
energy left in her following her daily 
routine of trivia, she may favor you 
with the affection a man must have. 
But don’t count on it 

‘The chances are you will thrash 
around in your lonely bed while she 
stays up half the night watehing a re- 
run movie on television. 

Her fleeting moments of passion for 
you are reserved for such times as; 
When junior is not cutting a new 
tooth; when ‘grandma’ hasn’t arrived 
on the scene voicing her complaints 
about the world in general and youin 
particular; when Mary Smith down the 
street hasn’t assigned the P.T.A. bul- 
letin production to your house; and 
when the video set has finally broken 
down. 

Hardly a healthy diet fora manwith 
normal instincts. Yet you have little 
or no recourse. Thoughts of extra 
curricular activities are out of the 
question for a man. The average Joe 
doesn’t have enough pocket money 
left to buy himself a ham and cheese 
sandwich let alone go prowling for a 
willing bed partner. 

‘Those few who do get into a back 
alley situation find litilereward. They 
have merely traded one dominatingfe- 
male for another. They might as well 
have stayed home in the first place. 

‘And the tyro who gets caught in his 
hanky panky will never get himself 
out from behind the eight ball. The 
“wronged” wife's ocean of outraged 
tears will be stemmed only when the 
poor boob has been forced to tun 
over practically every cent he hopes 
to earn. 

‘This is thepicture of woman's eman- 
cipation. It is a devastating portrait 
of what has occurred to rob men of 
their manhood. It begins with a near- 
ly naked girl cavorting on a public 
beach. Her body glistens in the sun 
telling all within sight that she fears 
the advances of no man. She can 
bait the male animal with the tender- 
est of offerings and yet not allow him 
to come any closer than she wishes. 

She goes through married life with 
the words, “Not tonight. I’m too tired. 
T’'m not in the mood. Can’t you think 
of anything else?” 

‘These terms of endearment are her 
rallying ery and his dirge. They are the 
absolute in the final destruction of his 
male ego. 

Grope blindly after your sex god- 
dess. Stare glassy eyed at her charms. 
‘Move towards her in a dream. You 
have been cast under her spell. Wel- 
come to the army of the sexuallydead 
walking males of the United States 
and western society. Weleomealso toa 
premature death. Welcome to the 
knowledge that this fragile heipmate 


and passion partner, this haughty ice- 
berg will outlive you by from six to 
eight years. She will manipulate and 
control your income. She will pass 
on her teachings and prejudices to 
your offspring. Don’t think you'll 
have a chance to counterattack. Work- 
ing eight hours a day, traveling an- 
other three to the little ivy covered 
prison in suburbia, you won't have 
the strength to do battle, END 





longer considered safe. They also 
recognize the fact that a young 
burglar is likely to panic during 
the commission of his crime and 
end up with a more serious charge 
against him. 

Such was the case in Pueblo, 
Colorado last summer when a 16 
year-old broke into the plush home 
of a 58-year-old widow. He took 
$3 from her purse, then went into 
her bedroom to investigate the 
sound of a television set. The wo- 
man sat up and screamed. He 
rushed to her, drew a hunting knife 
and stabbed her repeatedly. She was 
dead when police found her. 

Police quoted the youth as say- 
ing fat he'd broken into the home 
to get “money to pay a traffic fine 
without his father knowing. 

Last summer in New York City 
three youths, one of them a girl, 
walked into an apartment on the 
West Side and ransacked it over 
the protests of its 83-year-old wo- 
man tenant. The rumor had it that 
the old lady hoarded hundreds of 
dollars in her rooms. When the 
intruders were satisfied that the ru- 
mor was false, they beat the woman 
to death. 

‘The same pattern of burglary 
followed by senseless murder is 
being uncovered everywhere. City 
and suburb alike have their share. 
Columnist Patty Johnson wrote in 
the Waterloo, Iowa, Sunday 
Courier: "Violence is no longer the 
act of maniacs, but of those who 
are sane as you and I. The horror 
of their acts is that they feel justi- 
fied because they have a demand 
to be met, and society—that's us 
—hasn't fulfilled it. Violence has 
become the natural result of any 
grievance, brutality the logical con- 
clusion for any injustice." 

‘Teenage crime in suburbia has 
taken alarming leaps upward. 
Police in every community report 
Increases in violent crimes and in 
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crimes against property. Young- 
sters with every convenience, every 
luxury, resort to every crime in the 
books ‘and ‘then say they did it 
“for kicks." A police official in a 
northeastern suburb said, "They'll 
go out and steal a car with three 
of their own in the garage. 





UMMERS IN the Detroit 
suburbs of Bloomfield Hills, 
Birmingham and Royal Oak have 
become times of dread for residents 
and police. Through these commun- 
ities runs Woodward Avenue, a ten- 
mile strip that offers a blaze of 
drive-in restaurants. Teenagers call 
it Drag City because the traffic 
lights are spaced a mile apart. On 
weekend nights the Strip becomes a 
drag track. Said one resident, "I 
never use the strip Friday or Sat- 
urday nights. You get challenged at 
dragging, you do get 
young dragster said, 
Summer nights we come out with a 
checkered flag." 

Managing Editor Grant Howell 
of the Royal Oak ‘Tribune said: 
"It's not all good clean fun. A 16 
year-old runaway girl who lived in 
Grive-ins for weeks was found dead 
in a creek, In spite of rewards, no- 
body came forward with informa- 
tion about her.'" 

Police in these communities say 
that so far, murder is not one of the 
crimes that has them concerned, 
Killings are rare. But they are dis- 
turbed over the summertime in- 
creases in breaking and entering, 
stomping, car thefts, drunk driving, 
shoplifting and brawls. Also noted 
by police are the increased arrests 
of teenagers for using LSD, mari- 
juana and glue. An Oakland 
County Police Captain said that it 
is no longer unique to find young- 
sters who have inflicted unbeliev- 
able savageries on others. He tells 
of teenagers who rode around until 
they picked up a lone hitchhiker 
and "thumped him." ‘The young 
man lost an eye. A p 
in Bloomfield Hills said, 
just more cruel today.” 

It is a mistake to believe that 
cities have not felt the same pres- 
sures from young savages. Al 
though the suburbs show sharper 
rises in all categories of crime, there 
is much evidence to indicate that 
urban youngsters are matching 
their suburban brothers savagery 
for savagery. 

In an effort to understand why 
the urban young resort to brutal- 
ities, Joseph P. Lyford, a professor 
at theUniversity of California spent 
six years in Manhattan's Upper 
West Side, an area which runs from 
82nd Street to 106th Street, and 














from Central Park West to the Hud- 
son River. Lyford put his findings 
into a study called, "The Airtight 
Cage," which was derived from the 
lack ‘of communal feeling in the 
area, the suspicion with which 
people look upon other people, the 
police locks on doors and’ the 
tendency to construct an “airtight 
cage" around oneself to keep out 
the community. 

His most. startling conclusion 
concerned the "destruction of child- 
ren" who grow up so crippled that 
they cease to be human. beings. 
The children who do survive this 
mpering process," wrote Lyford, 
ecome adults, but in my neigh- 
borhood, an adult is a dead child.” 

He blames adult urbanites here 
and in every city for being insen- 
sitive to the sufferings of what he 
calls "the dead children." He 
blames adults for developing a psy- 
chic order which he calls "auto- 











anethesia.” 
"The first step in auto-an- 
esthesia," Lyford wrote, “is to turn 


one’s eyes away from the object or 
the act of cruelty itself. It is not 
necessary to ignore the object or 
act completely, but itis necessary to 
consider it only in the abstract, then 
the mind, which is naturally intol- 
erant of pain, can erase a great 
deal of the shock and guilt.” 

He likened this auto-anesthesia 
to a condition which existed among 


"the good Germans" of World 
War ji. It is apparent, too, that 
had Lyford spent his six years in 


any suburban community, he might 
have found the same’ auto-an- 
esthesia among those adults as well. 

THE cities are pro- 


U 
Bites yong tease ees 
seem to inflict their worst cruelties 
during the summer months. ‘The 
summer of 1965, for instance, was 
the season of the Molotov cocktail. 
In McAfee, New Jersey, a man and 
his dog were turned into flaming 
torches when teenagers threw a gas- 
oline bomb at them, Fire-bombs 
tossed by youngsters in Newark, 
New Jersey completely destroyed 
two private homes. Eight youths 
were seized on a New York city 
rooftop. They had been making 
Molotov cocktails. Arresting of 
ficers said that the teenagers were 
planning to firebomb a precinct. 
In Brooklyn, New York, a fire 
bomb damaged three cabs. In an- 
other part of the borough four 
younsters hurled bombs at a pri- 
vate home. 

At about this time the evil prac 
tice spread to the suburbs. A 65- 
year-old man in Brightwaters, Long 
Island was severely burned from 




























Judy, the made of strong, durable viny! that 
feels soft and smooth like the lovely girl from whose body she 
was fashioned. INFLATABLE —just add air and she’s ready for 
real action. 


GUARANTEE-—This is the ULTRA deluxe model, there is NO other 
inflatable doll as LIFE-LIKE as JUDY — You must be 100% thrilled or 
your money refunded. 


Hi. I'm Judy, the life size inflatable London doll that no man 
should be without. I'm completely Life-Like in every detail. My 
young body is formed from warm, soft, Flesh-like vinyl, that has 
human-like softness and feel: a body you'll love to touch, ADD 
'AIR, and instantly I" teady for action — your perfect ‘PLAY-MATE.” 


ey sof ele boys oie ns meet in coe 


rewith you wher? you're at home —sit beside you as we travel in your 
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to enjoy. I'm 5°4"" tall and measure 37-23-36. 


COMPLETE PACKAGE . . . For the ultimate enjoyment of your London Doll order Judy 
Complete ‘with all her interesting accessories, including, BIKINI, Peek-a-boo NEGLI- 
GEE. WIG in blonde or brunette, etc. 







Please rush my inflatable doll to me for a 10 day free 
trial. | must be 100% satisfied or my money will be 
promptly refunded. 
GUARANTEED 1 Send Judy 1G Send Susan (Negro Doll) 
100% 1D J enclose 9.95 +.95 postage for my DELUXE DOLL. 
= 1 [enclose 16.95 + .95 postage for my DELUXE DOLL 
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ear s prattior | PLEASE RUSH. | enclose 506 extra, No C.0.0."s PLEASE 
‘and feel than any other in- | Name. 
flatable doll or your money 
will be refunded. 
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an explosive planted in a telephone 
booth. Police traced clues to young- 
sters who had admitted they were 
copying acts of teenagers in New 
York City. In Darien, Connecticut, 
three teenagers were arrested for 
fire-bombing a car belonging to the 
school administrator. 

Tt was in this community that 
the weekly newspaper, The Darien 
Review, began publishing on its 
front page the town's official police 
blotter of arrests, summonses, 
warnings and other actions mostly 
against youthful offenders for the 
preceding seven days, The policy 
raised a storm of protest. One of 
ficial said, "Kid stuff, all of it, It 
goes on every summer when school 
is out. Darien's crime rate, if you 
want to call it that, is negligible. 
‘There are no more problems here 
than anywhere else."* 

‘The Review's editor George 
Stretch said that there had been a 
rash of car accidents, thefts and 
vandalism, He had decided to pub- 
lish. police statistics after a state 
ment by State Police Commissioner 
Leo J. Mulcahy that teenage drink- 
ing was one of the most serious 
problems confronting his depart- 
ment. 

Last summer in New York the 
vicious fad of setting derelicts on 
fire began when two boys doused 
a man sleeping in a doorway with 
kerosene and then ignited his 
clothes. The second incident took 
place four days later when another 
man was turned into a flaming 
torch. The third incident occurred 
later that same night at Sixth 
Avenue and Houston Street when 
the victim was bent over a drinking 
fountain. Two boys emptied a milk 
container full of kerosene on the 
man’s head, then set it ablaze. 

‘Two of the boys charged with the 
crimes were 12 and 14. They told 
police they did it "for kicks.”” 

In July two youngsters 10 and 
15 poured alcohol all over the 
clothes of a G-year-old boy and 
then struck a match. ‘The victim 
was rushed to Bellevue Hospital 
with burns covering 32 per cent of 
his body. 

‘A four-year-old girl on Long 
Island had her clothes burned off 
by four teenagers who said they'd 
found delight ‘in hearing her 


scream." 
| BRNO BRE NS aes 
if there are no human victims 
available, the young will vent their 
cruelties on animals. Last summer 
a group of teenagers stopped at a 
Queens, New York lake and began 
stoning swans. The vandals didn't 
stop the massacre until every bird 








was dead. In Waterloo, Iowa teen- 
agers thought it was great sport to 
tie live turkeys by the neck to a 
flagpole and let them strangle 
slowly. 

‘The reports from cities through- 
‘out the country are discouraging. 
Here are some of them: 

‘A spokesman for a group of 
30 homwowners in Queens said: 
“The kids are running wild. ‘They 
keep us in our homes. We're afraid 
to go out at night. We have 
churches to go to, meetings to at 
tend. We can't run the risk." 

Chicago motorists during the 
summer carry clubs or knives to 
protect themselves when brash juve- 
niles reach in through open windows 
for whatever they can grab. 

In Elizabeth, New Jersey a 15- 
year-old. youth fired a .25-caliber 
‘automatic at a policeman and then 
shouted, "I've shot a cop— 
hooray!" Forty to fifty policemen 
are killed every year in the line of 
duty. Most of the murders occur 
during the summer months; most 
are committed by persons under 25. 
One in ten policemen is assaulted 
each year. Some are crippled for 
life. 

‘A columnist in Washington, D.C. 
wrote: "The subject . . . bodily at- 
tack on women—not women who 
court disaster by walking unattend- 
ed in questionable sections of town, 
but women who move in Washing- 
ton social circles and who are at- 
tackel! in their homes." 

In Detroit last summer a college 
professor was attacked on a dark 
street. The gang of teenagers didn't 
stop beating him until he was dead, 

Reports from suburbs through- 
out the country are equally disturb- 
ing. 

‘From 1940 to 1960 there was 
not a single record of a juvenile 
arrest in Garden City, Long Island. 
Since then there have been so many 
incidents of delinquency that of 
ficials now realize their police force 
is not large enough to handle the 
increase. 

Last summer four teenagers in 
a mid-western suburb tortured three 
adults until the victims died. 

Suburban police in all. com- 
munities have their hands full 
watching teenagers with cars at 
hamburger drive-ins, pizza parlors, 
bowling alleys and poolrooms. 
Such gatherings too often end in 
brawls, drag racing, drinking or 
pill. popping. Said one juvenile of- 
ficer: "This Is where the pills are 
distributed, where they bring the 
booze to spike the sodas with."” 

In Montgomery County, Mary- 
land last summer thousands of 
youngsters with motorcycles ripped 
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through an amusement park, rioted 
and destroyed property for over 
three hours before they finally 
moved on. 

More than 100 hot rodders near 
Maywood, Illinois assembled on a 
road for ‘a drag race. They had 
lookouts posted and their radios 
were capable of monitoring police 
bands. When Sheriff Richard B. 
Ogilvie cracked down, his men ar- 
rested 125 youths. 

Last summer in White Plains, 
New York a 17-year-old boy and 
his girl friend were indicted for ve- 
hicular homicide while drag racing. 
‘Their car smashed into another car 
and killed a 40-year-old father of 
five children, 

In suburban towns like Bell- 
flower and Paramount, California 
Saturday nights have come to mean 
times of terror for anyone who hap- 
pens to get in the way of teenagers 
who form a solid train of cars and 
parade through streets shouting ob- 
scenities at pedestrians, tossing beer 

ns at them and smashing 
windows. On occasions, girls walk- 
ing on the sidewalk have been drag- 
ged into cars and have been all but 
raped before they got away. The 
same practice occurs in. Walnut 
Creek, California. Kids here call 
it "cruising the creek." 

Police in the suburbs of Nash- 
ville, Tennessee have adopted a cur- 
few. Parents are often called to the 
scene of juvenile crime. Sometimes 
the parents are fined; sometimes 
they are arrested. In fashionable 
Belle Meade one summer's night 
last year, 30 parents were dragged 
from their beds. 











OSEPH D. LOHMAN, dean 

sof the School of Criminology 
at the University of California, 
warns us to face "what is happen- 
ing in middle class and upper 
middleclass America."” He tells us 
that the typical parent's reaction to 
their youngster's crime reflects all of 
suburbia's attitude. "They want to 
be strict as hell on other people's 
kids," said Lohman, "but when 
Johnny gets in trouble, 'Don't lay 
a hand on my kid!” 

Nelsén A. Watson of the Inter- 
national Association of Police 
Chiefs is critical of, parents in 
wealthy communities. "If you could 
round them up in their country club 
and sober them up enough, some of 
them would tell you they didn't care 
what their kids wete doing 
anway." 

Chief Chamberlain 0. W. Wilson 
of Skokie, Ilinois said, "Our people 
need discipline in the home. Young- 
sters are growing up as undis- 
ciplined members of society. If you 
64 





watch how they drive their cars you 
can see their lack of self-discipline." 

Warning signals are offered to 
suburban parents by Lt. Edward 
Proctor, commanding officer of the 
Nassau County Police Jevenile Aid 
Bureau. "The first thing to look 
for is a radical change in a young- 
ster's dress and hygiene. If he wants 
to wear long hair, high-heel boots, 
tight pants, these are the tip-offs. 
If his grades go down rapidly, 
something is wrong. The habitual 
delinquent usually has a poor 
record." 

‘Most residents in suburbia and 
in cities are not interested in causes. 
‘They want results. They want to 
feel secure inside their homes and 
outside as well. They want the free 
dom to walk in parks again. They 
want to drive their cars without fear 
of being forced off the road by 
dragsters. They are tired of shrink- 
ing from bands of teenagers. They 
are tired of living behind locked 
doors in their "airtight cages." 

All they want is to have the 
country returned to them. _ END 
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loins before were.now crystalized into an 
fover-powering longing for sexual fulfillment, 


OR BALZAC, the entente with his first 

mistress set the bizarre pattern of his 
life, He had been hired as @ tutor for 
the countess’s children. Within a matter of 
weeks he had led the countess, who. was 
then a comely 42 years old up the back 
steps. This despite ihe fact that he hadn't 
reached his nineteenth biethday. 

So intense was his ardor that the woman 
remained faithful to him until the day of 
her death. She plied him with money, em 
‘couraged and helped him with his writing and 
stood ever-ready 0 provide as much physi 
cal comfort as any man could desire 

‘And so it went, One woman replaced 
another in his life. Always they wept over 
his misfortunes, reveled in his acclaim and 
found that his very presence in their cham- 
bers. melted away all feminine resistance, 

What i the lesson to be learned from 
Balzac’s prowess? A series of exhaustive 
interviews with a group of outspoken wo- 
‘men gives some vital answers. They tend 
to show there is _more truth than poetry 
tothe Beauty and The Beas legend. 

Said one air line stewardess, “I've had 
‘my share of handsome men. Most of them 
Were either junior executives or profession- 
als, Every one of them represented a dis- 
appointment to me 

‘One thing about the less attractive male. 
He's like the Number Two car rental sers- 
ice. ditg tries a litle harder. And that 
is what ives him the edge over the muscle 
bound Adonis. 

“No girl likes to have her clothes ripped 
off in the first twenty minutes of a date. 
She may be as anxious as her partner to 
hhop into bed and do what comes natur- 
ally. But she doesn't want to be taken for 
granted. It_makes her feel like a. slut 

“Intuitively the less handsome man seems 
to understand this, He allows time for 
laughter, for approach, for physical woo- 
ing. He doesn’t demand. He entreats. From 
what I know of your friend, Balzac, this 
was his approach. The Frenchman was will 
ing to wait until conditions were right. 
Once they were he found himself with a 
sex slave who lived only to serve him. 
If more guys were as understanding of wor 
men as he was, this would be a nicer 
world.” 

Commented & recent divorcee, “I was 
married to the collar ad type and it was 
sheer hell. If vanity in a woman is bad, 
ina man it’s a disgrace 

“Let's talk about the sexual side of our 
marriage since it represents everything that 
‘was wrong between us. When the lights are 
low and a man and woman are in bed to 
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gether, she is at her most vulnerable. She 
‘must feel loved to give her love in turn, 
Don't forget that sex to a woman is an 
invasion of her entire being. It isn't a 
sometimes thing the way it is with a man, 

“My husband never paid any attention to 
my needs, To put it bluntly when the 
urge was on him, he swarmed all over 
me. He demanded that 1 do things with 
him which were against_my bringing up. 
And if 1 objected, he'd fly into a terrify: 
ing rage. 

“L recall one night when he beat me 
for ten minutes with his belt because I 
refused to indulge in what I considered 
fan aberration, 

Now, do you believe that a man who 
hhad any’ respect for a woman would do 
such a thing? T'll tell you the trouble with 
him. From the time he was five years old 
he'd been rotten spoiled by doting women, 
First it was his mother and sisters, Then 
it was the girls he met in-school and col- 
lege. Then it was the Women who chased 
him night and day because he represented 
a sex symbol to them. 

“They were lucky. They lost out 10 
me. I know how it is 0 feel when a 
man says to you, ‘Come on, you cow, 
Bet out of those clothes before I tear 
them off. I'm in the mood." You don't 
think about his looks. You only know that 
you could sce his corpse lying naked in 
front of you and you wouldn't bat an 
tee 


N ADVERTISING copywriter in her 

mid twenties said, “The couple who 
Sleeps together should also be able to laugh 
Together. Sex should be a fun thing. But 
the man who concentrates on his physical 
appearance is inclined to be pompous ev 
‘erywhere— including in bed. 

“My. most interesting sexual encounters 
have been with men whom, T could tease 
in a good natured way. To me verbal 
banter is as much a part of foreplay as 
having a man caress my breasts or place 
his tongue in my mouth. Just as Tove to 
have a man strip away the layers of his 
pretense, I find that very difficult to do 
With the All-American he man. Sometimes 
T think he i so affaid of his lack of mas. 
culinity that, like a mummy, he wraps 
himself in winding sheets of pomposiy, 
For a gitl like me nothing ices a romance 
quicker.” 

‘On this point it is interesting 10 note 
that Balzac had a tremendous ability to 
poke fun at himself. His biographers talk 
ff his ability to sit up through the night 
regaling. his companions with ribald good 
humor usually pointed at his own short- 
comings. 

He was so intense in his warmth of 
personality that he attracted the unswerv- 
ing loyalty of men and children as well 
a that of his mistresses, 

‘A blonde kindergarten teacher stated, “A 
man should have a poctic nature. To me 
this is far more important than that his 
nose be Grecian and his teeth be glis 
ening. Maybe I sound like an idiot, but 
T like my sex wrapped up with violins, 
candle light and roses. Yet the average 
handsome man considers the sleaziest_ mo- 
tel good enough. He has no finesse. He's 
gotten to the point that all sex is_a below 
the waist phenomenon. He doesn’t realize 
how deeply. it touches the mind and the 
‘emotions, Perhaps that’s why your Mon 





sieur Balzac had such a fatal attraction for 

“He (Balzac) was not afraid to pen beau- 
tiful notes to his women, He revealed his 
innermost self to them in the things he 
said and the way he said them. How de- 
lightful it is to a woman to feel that she 
has captured a man's mind as well as his 
‘organs of procreation. Yet how many hand= 
some men will extend themselves? From my 
experience, not many.” 

‘One of the greatest problems of the hand- 
some lover, according to women polled, is 
the aging one 

Said a thirty-five-year-old registered nurse. 
“God help the Woman who's hooked up with 
a pretty boy who starts losing his. hair. 
(Or one who's ever-loving's muscles. begin 
turning to flab. She'll sit home gobbling 
down tranquilizers while he's out trying to 
prove himself with kids young enough to 
behis daughters. 

“Most of the bottom pinchers I've known, 
have been men in their forties and fifties. 
They're trying to turn back the tides of 
time. Medically it can't be done. Emotion- 
ally the attempt is devastating. 

A man whose whole world is not wrap- 
ped up in his physical attractiveness can wear 
ther the on-coming of middle age much 
ceasier. Pethaps as a means of compensation 
for his lack of good looks, he has concen- 
trated on more important things, He has 
spent greater effort in advancing his career. 
He has accepted his children without con- 
sidering them a challenge to his secur 

“There's plenty of sex left in him. It 
he’s in reasonably good health, he ean make 
his wife happy in bed for another twenty or 
thirty years. But isa different kind of sex 
It's not the frantic need to make out. It 
is a litte slower, a litle calmer and a lot 
moregevaring for bot partners 

fie the man who takes off in search 
of new feminine conquests, can't afford to 
relax. His little Lolita’s eyes may be wan- 
dering towards someone in her own age 
group. He grips her in his shaking arms 
ftying to hold her to himself. But in his 
heart and soul he knows he’s doomed 10 
failure. These situations are never. pretty 
to watch. 

“This type of man will never stop with 
one affair, Oh, he'll come crawling home 
begging for forgiveness when he’s tossed 
out by his current conquest. But he'll be 
back: at the game within a matter of week: 
for months. He'll chase until hecan’tstand 

Honoré De Balzac is considered a literary 
giant. His works tell the whole twisted and 
ironic story of the human comedy. But per 
hhaps the greatest truth he left behind was 
that’ a-man’s warmth of personality, his 
ability to communicate, his willingness 10 
serve, his ardent need to be loved and 
appreciated and to love in return, his keen- 
hess of mind, his eamaraderie among men, 
his love for children, his loyalty to friends 
all make him the dream man to the world’s 
most dazzling beauties, 

‘Anybody who says that a $'3", 250 
pound roly poly with no front teeth ‘can't 
beat the time of a stuffy Adonis just 
doesn't know history. And he, the hand: 
some character, may well be the world’s 
Tousiest lover. END, 
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1000 DELIGHTS 


will put Hassim out of business and all of 
‘your sisters will be free.”” 

“If Tm caught I will be killed.”” 

“You won't be caught.”” 

“You will keep your promise tomorrow 
night?” 

T met her steady gaze. 
through for me."* 

watched’ her walk back into the Sheik’s 
tent camp. Ilica was the first break I'd had, 
If she returned with a sample of what I 
suspected Hassim carried, it would beworth 
ito drive her to Cairo and put her on a 
plane for the Stats. 

Excessively large amounts of raw heroin 
were being secreted out of Turkey despite 
4 nation-wide clamp down, All planes leav- 
ing Istanbul and Ankara were thoroughly 
searched. Baggage was opened and inspected, 
All vehicles were searched at checkpoints, 
The holds of ships and staterooms. were 
Tooked into. The only exceptions were the 
camel caravans of the desert sheiks. Turkish 
authorities refused to believe that sheiks 
‘would indulge in so sordid a business. These 
men had vast wealth, narcotics investigators, 
Were fold. Some sheikdoms controlled nearly 
a much gold as the country itself. Tt was 
unthinkable that such rich men would con- 
sider running drugs across the deserts 

We were less gullible. The heroin traffic 
was as heavy as always. The method used 
to get it out of Turkey had us stymied 

Tt was in 1964. Heroin. “panics” were 
occurring in New York, Paris, London and 
West Berlin. Suppliers in the Near East were 
frantically trying to get their stuff through 
the blockades. I was sure they were accom- 
plishing it through the use of camel cara- 

IfT could prove that one of these cara- 
vans was guilty of smuggling the stuff, the 
possibility was good that the authorities, 
would be convinced of the need to crack 
down on all caravans leaving Turkey. 

T returned to our desert rendezvous the 
second night, but‘Ilica had not learned 
anything. Now, with the sun rising and the 
‘Arabs stirring from their tents, the harem 
girl tried vainly to hide her’ nakedness, 

The early risers were camel drivers. They 
grinned toothlessly at Tica. One said, “Has- 
‘sim has found a whore among his wives."" 
Another spat in her face. The saliva ran 
down her cheek. Another extended a dark 
bony hand to her body. He fondled her 
breast, then ran fhis hand over her thigh in 
about the same way he would if he were 
examining the flanks of a horse. "She is, 
a healthy one. Too bad she is sentenced 
to death.” He forced her mouth open and 
Peered into it roughly pulling at her cheeks. 
“Teeth ate good.” He rubbed her neck and 
throat, tested her breasts again and finished 
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tup with another examination of her thighs. 
“Good. Good.” He pushed her head to the 
side. “But a whore. A man can’t have a 
whore for a wife.” He walked toward the 
‘camels and the others followed. 

‘The treatment lca received grew progres- 
sively worse as the hot day dragged on. Old 
hhags poked canes at her and called her 
foul names. Arabs did vile things to her 
body. She was spat upon and kicked. Every- 
‘one who passed by took the opportunity to 
punish or shafhe her in some way. 

asked her how long it would continue 
and her voice was checked with sobs when 
she said, “Until Tam dead.”” 


EING AN infidel, Iwas not worthy of 

Janyone’s attention. T would die under 
the blazing sun and my body would be left 
here for desert scavengers. It would be as 
though T had never existed 

‘The harem girls came out of theit tent 
‘They looked at fica and turned away quick: 
ly. Twatehed them hurry fo the oasis spring 
for water 

1 entertained a wild hope that they would 
give us a drink, but they didn’t, I called to 
them. ‘They disappeared into the tent and 
closed the flaps, 

By late afternoon Ilica hung limply from 
the pole. The sun had reddened her skin. 
Her head was thrown back and her face 
was being baked. Flies skimmed across 
he body. 1 knew she was alive only because 
saw her eyelids Nutter, 

T spent my time at the pole working at 
the topes around my wrists. At dusk T had 
my hands free. The sheik entered the harem 
tent and selected one of the girls to spend 
the night with him. I waited until the fires 
had died and the Arabs had gone into 
their tents before I made a move. 

'As important as it was for me to get Tica 
away from here, there were a few things 
that had to be done first, Like getting 
water for both of us. And finding a 
weapon. I slipped away from the pole and 
sped to the harem tent. 

“The giels jumped up and hurried to me. 
1 shoved them out of my way. I tited a 
‘goat's skin of water over my mouth and let, 
the cool liquid splash on me. 

‘A girl tugged at my arm. “How is ica?” 

“Stil alive—no thanks to you.” I filled 
cup and brought it out to her. I fed it 
slowly. I went back into the tent and 
grabbed a bottle of oll. I poured it on Thica 
and rubbed gently, especially at the tender 
parts of her breasts and thighs. I gave her 
more water, then untied her. She sank (0 
the ground. She'd need clothes or a blanket 
for the drive to ‘Agaba, I went into the 
tent again and picked up a burnoose and 
a blanket. This time the harem girls sur- 
rounded me 

glared at them. “Get out of my way. 

“Tlica is half dead. She i of no use to 
you.” 

“{ made a deal.” 

They frowned, “What kind of deal?” 

I shut up. T didn’t know how loyal they 
were to the sheik and I didn't have the 
lime to find out. “Move.” 

‘One of them pushed in close, “Take 
someone ese." She pressed her firm breasts 
against me, “I know more of love than 
Tica." Hee thighs were tight. Their warmth 
flooded through to mine. The others crowd- 
ed in. T felt their hands on me, working 
their way under my clothes. They began a 
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soft chant in my ears. “Take us with you, 
Leave Mica for the sheik.”* 

T shook them off. “What the hell are 
you doing?” 

‘They Would not be rebuffed. They shrug- 
‘ged quickly out of their filmy silk garments 
fs further enticement and closed in again, 
this time rubbing themselves against me. 
One threw herself on the floor in front of 
me and began writhing. “Take me. Take 
all of us, There are a thousand delights 
for you." 

‘Another purred, “You will never know 
what itis to hunget for a woman,” 


WAS 100 stunned by their behavior to 

react. Their need to escape was as des 
Dperate as mine. Tt was inconceivable fo me 
that escape was so important to them. They 
were well fed and cared for and not physic- 
ally abused. I made all of that clear to 
them, The one on the floor was on 
her belly now. Her nails dug into the 
packed sand. ‘‘Do you know what itis to 
bea slave? Do you know what itis to be 
taken from your family at thirteen and sold 
fon a block to men who probe you as 
though you were a steer!” 

‘Tears started in her eyes, but she forced 
them back. ‘“Hassim took me at thirteen 
He stripped me in his tent. He took off 
his robes. T had never scen a man naked. 
‘Then he forced himself on me. He ignored 
my screams. The pain was like a knife, 
bbut he wouldn't stop. When it was over he 
said T had more to learn, and I was sick 
ened by the things he made me do and I 
wanted to die that night in his tent.” 

‘A gil at my right sneered, “He is not 
impressed. There is a better. Way. A scream 
pethaps."” 

‘My hand shot to her throat. T squeezed 
hard. Her eyes widened. She grabbed my 
wrist, Her face paled and she went to her 
knees. T spoke to her, but meant what 1 
said for all of them. ‘You scream and 
you'll be dead before anybody gets here.” 
T pushed her to the floor and left the tent. 

Tica was sitting up, still dazed by her or- 
eal. I wrapped the bianket around her and 
picked her up. We had alittle luck in that 
the sky was moonless. But I'd made six 
new enemies, any one of whom could have 
the whole camp on my back if she chose 
to scream, Ihad to move fast 

We were a hundred yards from the camp 
when the scream I'd expected finally ripped 
through the night. T cursed the harem 
girls, Mica offered to try running, but she 
Was too weak. In a few short minutes T 
heard men shouting. Then they were close, 
circling us. T stopped and lowered Tica 10 
the sand. Hassim and the harem girls came 
toward us out of the darkness. Accusing 
fingers pointed at us, “He made a deal 
with her. Hassim. It would’be wise for you 
to find out what itis.” 

T-could have kicked the speaker’s pretty 
teeth in. Sheik Hassim jammed his fists into 
his hips, “So, the infidel is something more 
than merely a lover, eh? What is he? What 
oes he want from us?” 

T didn’t answer. He turned to Ilia. “Tell 
‘me, little whore, I may spare your life. 

Tiea’s face took on an expression of 
weariness, as though she'd heard similar 
lies from Hassim a hundred times before. 
She said, “Death is escape. I welcome 

His fist struck her on the cheek. Before 
I was aware of what I was doing, I leapt 
at him. I should have guarded against 








fan attack from the rear. Instead, 1 was 
unprepared for the rifle butts that thudded 
into my neck and back. Someone took a 
savage swipe at my temple and T blacked 


HEN I came to I was treated to the 
knowledge T'é been looking for, but 
T'knew Td never have the chance tO use 
Hassim stood over me in the harem tent 
fondling a white brick of heroin. My first 
thought was that Tica had cracked. 

He tossed the brick in the air and caught 
it, “1 should have guessed your real pur- 
pose immediately. Pethaps I grow too com- 
placent.” 

His slave girls watched me, looking smug, 
and satisfied that Tica and T had failed to 
get away. I saw Hlica, Her eyes told me she 
had not confessed 

Hassim rambled on about his operation, 
‘confident that what he said would not go 
beyond this room, He finished up with a 
challenge. “You clever agents would never 
guess how we transport our cargo.” His 
eyes lighted up. He gloated. He couldn't 
resist demonstrating his superiority over an 
infidel, “In the stomach of a camel there is 
a pocket. To reach it, you anesthetize the 
fnimal_and make an incision under its 
belly. Some pockets are large enough to 
store twenty of these bricks. A caravan 
such as mine can transport a million dol 
lars worth of heroin.” 

‘As he talked I looked at his women. 
Each of them held a knife. 

Their eyes were hard. They seemed to be 
waiting for an order from Hassim to use 
their weapons on me. 





‘Sweat broke out all over me. 
Hassim said, ‘“I see no reason for fur 
thet talk.” 


girls tightened their grips on their 
kniv@l The worst mistake Pd made was to 
turn dow. their plea for freedom. I realized 
that now, but it was too late 

T stood up slowly. My assassins rose and 
formed a semi-circle around me. T could 
stop some of them, but not all, And if only 
‘one got through it would be enough 

Hassim sneered, “You brought shame to 
my harem, infidel. It is only fitting that 
they deal with you.” 

T backed up to the tent wall. My gaze 
fell on the girl who had groveled at my 
feet the night before. “You spoke lies last 
night. You don’t want to escape.” 

"The hardness went out of her eyes 
spoke the truth,” she whispered. 

“Then why are you destroying your last 
chance?” 

Hassim was annoyed by the delay. “Kill 
him!" 

‘The semicircle tightened. My fists were 
clenched and ready. I spoke to all of them 














now. ‘You lied. You want to rot on the 
desert. 

“Kill him!” 

“Think first,” I snapped. “T-can get you 


to Cairo. A plane will take you to the 
States.” 

Hassim charged through them, a knife 
raised high above his head. T threw up my 
arms (0 protect myself, but the gesture 
wasn't necessary. T heard a thump. The 
sheik’s back arched. His mouth flew open 
and blood ran over his lip. The knife fell 
He went down, clutching my shirt. I shoved 
hhim away from me. The blade in his back 
hhad been rammed to its hilt 





1 rolled up the rear canvas wall. We went 
under it and out into the boiling sun. I held 
Tlica's hand. T took the lead, hoping the 
jeep was still parked where I'd left it 


HE FIRST one hundred yards on the 

scorching sand was not difficult, but soon 
ihe women were spread out in an ever- 
Tengthening column. Fatigue had overtaken 
them quickly. I couldn't wait for them to 
‘catch up, The jeep was more than a mile 
away, If our absence was detected within 
the next few minutes the chances were good 
that the camels would catch up to us 
before we got to it 

T heard three faint shots. My hope was 
shattered, We couldn't possibly reach the 
‘een in time 

Tica must have read my thoughts. She 
squeezed my hand, “We must try.” 

T nodded. She’ was right. It’ made no 
sense to give up now. We clawed our way 
up a dune, went over its crest and raced 
down the other side, our feet sinking deep 
into the loose sand.” Behind us, two more 
girls dropped out. I saw them lying on the 
sand, motionless in @ dead faint 

The next time I looked behind me 1 
saw camels and riders on the horizon. Sec- 
fonds later Tlica faltered. I wrapped my arm 
around her waist and propelled her for- 
ward, My own legs were columns of pain. 
My lungs ached. At a time when we could 
have used a minute or two to rest, we had 
topush on at a greater speed. 

Another girl fell and did ‘not get up. It 
‘was heart-breaking to see them try so hard 
for freedom and fail. Yet, there was nothing 
T could do about it. My own freedom was 
stil in doubt, 

‘The camels were closer now. Their riders 
started to fire at us. T heard a scream and 
turned around to see one of the harem 
slaves drop to her knees, her bosom turning, 
red as blood gushed from it 

More shots followed. We hurdled another 
large dune and rolled to the bottom. The 
‘Arabs shouted at us to stop. T turned again 
and saw the sixth girl running frantically to 
avoid a camel. The animal was steered into 
her. T heard the sickening thud and saw 
her fall under its murderous hooves. 

Bullets kicked up sand all around us. 

Suddenly, the jeep was in front of us. 
‘The sight of it renewed our energy. i 
pushed harder through the soft sand, zig- 
zagging to make myself a more difficult 
target. T leapt the last five feet and landed 
betwen the front seats, 

T dug between them and pulled out a car- 
bine. Two Arabs were already closing in when 
twisted around and pulled the tigger six 
times. One of the riders toppled off the 
camel. The other rode up for a better shot 
at me. Two of my bullets split his face 

T gunned the engine, lica huddled on the 
floor in back. Three Arabs appeared. I fired 
at them as I rolled and they fired back, but 
We were out of range of each other. I 
picked up speed and didn’t stop until we hit 
Aquaba, 

From there we crossed the Gulf of “Aquaba 
and on to Cairo. A plane took us to Paris, 
Where T made my report to Interpol. As a 
result of it, caravans now fall under the 
searching eyes. of narcotics investigators 

‘As for Ilica, I have not heard from her 
since she rejoined her family in the city of 
‘Amman, 
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PAY OUR TOLL 


(Continued from 0) 





I get a nose-thumbing and some 
hard words I can’t hear through the 
growling motor. 

Jerry Langdon swaggers back to 
his post. He’s got the build of a 
tank and he’s just as tough. I've 
seen him clean out a bar all by 
himself. 


HE time is 1600 hours—8 March, 

1945. The 47th Regimental Com- 
bat Team, 78h Division attached to 
‘the 9th Armored has already start- 
ed across thé 1204-foot death bridge 
and they're getting hit with every 
type of shell the Germans can 
throw. A lot of our guys aren't mak- 
ing it, Aid station trucks make end- 
Jess runs to the bridge to pick up 
the dead and wounded. 

A gray, patchy dawn brings more 
trouble. Messerschmitts. They break 
through low clouds like a swarm of 
bees. Their engines throb under the 
relentless, suicidal drive of their 
pilots. 

‘Now we know what it means to 
be afraid. We hold our breath as 
the planes jockey for position. More 
than anything else we fear the mur- 
derous strafing from the air. 

Drivers burrow under their ve~ 
hicles for safety. GI’s on foot drop 
and make themselves as small as 
possible. Our 82nd Anti-Aireraft 
Battalion pocks the sky with ack- 
ack and a few lurking P-38’s swoop 
through the clouds. 

Machine guns chatter. Hot slugs 
chop into the steel and stone struc- 
ture... and into the guys curled 
up. I hear them scream. Kraut ar- 
tillery barrages step up to a nerve 
shattering frequency. Periods of flak 
punctuate the clouds but the ME- 
10's sound low, release their bursts 
and zoom up. . . just as though 
we're not throwing anything at 
them at all. 











From my prone position I squeeze 
off short blasts from my burp gun. 
Jerry Langdon pops away at the 
planes with his .45 and some line 
men fire M-Is and BARs. But we're 
too scared to aim, We're shooting 
into the air and hoping we get 
lucky. 

‘The Luftwaffe completes their 
first pass. The second time around 
our flak drops two into the Rhine 
and three more go into spins after 
messing with two P-38s. 


A jeep close behind me takes 
three slugs from an ME-110 and 
flares up. It's empty. The GI under 
it scampers out and away like he's 
come nose to nose with a rattler. 
Tecan feel the heat from the flames. 
I try to wriggle away from the 
burning jeep but a guy next to me 
moans and I stop. 

He's on his belly, arms out 
stretched. At first glance you'd 
think he's relaxed. But his hands 
tell you he's suffering. His fingers 
snap open and close slowly, whiten- 
ing with tension, 

He's been hit between the shoul- 
der blades. I'm so close to him I ean 
hear his frantic gasps for air. I pull 
the jacket and shirt away from the 
wound and put my fingers into the 
material and tear it apart. Blood 
gushes out. Gauze from my aid 
packet comes in handy. I press it 
down hard on the wide hole. 

“Medic!” 

The nearest GI is staring at my 
red-stained fingers. I wave to him. 

He shakes his head. “That jeep’s 
gonna blow any minute. Tl stay 
here.” 

He's right, Once the flames lick 
the gas tank I can forget about try- 
ing to stop the flow of blood out 
of the guy's back. “Toss me your 
packet.” 

T don’t need it. Blood has stop- 
ped flowing because the soldier is 
dead. 

Remembering what's behind me, 
I raf, fast. The explosion hurls 
liquid fite like a Fourth of July dis- 
play. Spits of flame light on the 
backs of GI's who don’t even know 
they're on fire. Some of them are 
quick to smell the burning cloth. 
They roll over and over until the 
fire is snuffed out, Others are not 
so_ fortunate. 

"Two buck sergeants from the 9th 
Armored see what's happening and 
get to their feet, ignoring the bit- 
ing slugs from ‘the Kraut plane: 
Only a miracle keeps them from 
getting hit as they pounce from 
dogface to dogface, smothering siz~ 
zing flesh with their own bodies. 
‘Their hands are blackened and raw 
from slapping out flames from their 
own clothing. 

‘A truck from an aid station 
sereeches to @ stop near the ruined 
jeep. At that instant a 20-millimeter 
shell bursts at its tailgate. The 
medies inside scramble out. They're 
not hurt, only scared. As who 
wouldn't’ be? But they recover 
quickly and start loading the dead 
and wounded 

‘Two more Luftwaffe pilots drop 
into the drink. Our P-38s and the 
ack-ack frighten off the others. 
They'll be back. We can be sure 
of that. 

















P at the approach four engineers 

are walking to the twin towers 
on the bridge. You have to admire 
guts like that. They've been hand- 
ling Kraut-planted TNT charges all 
night. They get in where the 
I-beams are and cut the wires, then 
lift the charge out and carry it back 
where it can be detonated safely. 
All this while the enemy artillery 
is trying to blow them up as well 
as the Ludendorf, 

Suddenly, my jaw goes slack. I'm 
watching them ai the instant a shell 
makes an impact directly in front 
of one of the engineers. His arms 
come off. The rest of him sort of 
collapses like a house of cards. The 
other three lay sprawled on the 
ground in pools of blood. 

McCullough turns to the Gls in 
the ditches. Steely eyes penetrate 
the white faces sticking up out of 
the dirt. “I want a couple of vol- 
unteers.” He keeps his arm high so 
they can see his three stripes. 

A dogface sits up, rests his arm 
on the lip of the ditch so McCul- 
lough can see his three stripes. 
“That's the medics’ job.” 

“You coming?” He makes it sound 
like a challenge, but the sergeant 





“Go to hell, M.P.” 

T swing back into the jump seat. 
“Let's go, Sergeant.” I don’t call 
him anything else; neither does 
anyone in the platoon call him any- 
thing but Sergeant. 

His eyes are colder than ever. 
Damn, he gives you the chills. You 
can't tell what he’s thinking. “You 
played hero enough for one day. Get 
out!” 

I don't argue. I get out of the 
Jeep and watch him take off for 
the wounded engineers. Two 88s 
drop close but he uses the jeep it- 
self for protection by crouching on 
the side away from the bursts. 

‘Then he's back, driving like hell 
to the aid station, He mouths some- 
thing foul at the sergeant in the 
ditch, only glances my way with 
a look of contempt on his face. 

I don’t get it. I think about what 
he said to me. I don’t do anything 
to be heroic. I'm not bucking for 
his stripes or anybody else's. I give 
up trying to figure him out. If he’s, 
that way at home with his wife and 
kid they must be glad he's fighting 
a war. 

An hour later Jerry Langdon joins 
me at the mess area, a puzzled 
frown on his face. “McCullough 
pulled me off the bridge. No reason. 
Not that I'm sorry, but he didn't 
say why.” 

‘We eat, then sleep in a hole while 
the ist Division rolls by. We sleep 
despite the nerve-shattering shell- 
ing and the grinding. of brakes and 
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shouting of scared men. It’s dark 
when our provost marshal nudges 
us awake. He gives us that big per~ 
sonality grin of his and we know 
he wants us for a dirty job. 

“How'd you like to go duck hunt- 
ing?” That's the way Edward Mur- 
phy talks. Always in circles. We 
don't have the faintest idea what 
he's got on his mind, but we're in 
no position to refuse, 

‘Ten minutes later we're stretch 
ed out on the west bank of the 
Rhine. The ground is damp and 
cold. Above us the bridge stands 
out against the black sky like a 
huge skeleton. The shelling is not 
as intense now, but the Krauts send 
over enough to let us know they're 
still around. 

‘The provost marshal is between 
Jerry and me. I hear Jerry whis~ 
per, “Frog men?” 

“The best. Trained by Count Otto 
Skorzeny. G2 says we can expect 
infiltration.” 

Murphy has  pencil-sized flash- 
ight, a tommy gun and field glass~ 
fs. His eyes are level with the sur 
fare * the water, or almost. He al~ 
ternates between naked sight and 
the glasses and never stops his vig- 
il 

The river is slow moving, quiet. 
Ripples sound like far-away break- 
ings of paper-thin glass. Funny 1 
should think of things like that. 
Breaking glass. I'm cold, tired and 
hungry, and annoyed with Murphy 
for picking me for this stupid job. 
Maybe it's my nerves . . . breaking. 
So much noise all day, now noth- 
ing. No more Kraut shells. I don’t 
miss them. But the silence seems 
worse. 

‘Murphy's flashlight clicks on and 
off fast. Then powerful floods de- 
stroy the darkness. The water is 
bathed in their bright, artificial 
light and it’s like turning over a 
big rock to see the crawling things 
underneath it. 

‘There must be fifty to a hundred 
Kraut heads bobbing in the water. 
Behind them are fabric bags filled 
with high explosives. 








OR two seconds nothing hap- 

pens. We are as stunned as the 
Krauts. Machine gun chatter from, 
the opposite shore kills the silence 

. and also a lot of the under- 
water demolition swimmers. Mur- 
phy sprays the divers closest to us, 
then Jerry and I open up. 

My burp gun covers a lot of water 
in its deadly blasts. Slugs spill out 
of it so fast that one diver takes 
three in the head and rolls over on 
his belly. Water fountains made by 
thousands of bullets shoot up all 
over the river. One of the fabric 


bags is hit. Concussion from the ex: 
plosion accounts for the deaths of 
more divers, maybe twenty. You 
see them stiffen up in the water, 
their eyes popping just before they 
sink out of sight. 

Others are screaming in pain and 
struggling to free themselves of 
their oxygen tanks. Some make it 
to the opposite shore, where they 
are taken prisoner. Others simply 
drown. 

‘We stop them cold. Not one has 
a chance to accomplish what he set 
out to do, Murphy slaps me on the 
arm. “Let's go.” 

“Look out, Dave!* 

‘That's Jerry. I hear his 5 click- 
ing crazily, see it sail over my head. 
T spin around in time to meet two 
dripping wet Krauts rushing me. 
Both have knives. 

T don’t have time to raise my burp 
‘gun, One diver drops on me scream~ 
ing, “Schweinhund!” ‘The impact 
Knocks the wind out of me. His 
lade flashes over his head. I shift 
my body and the knife sinks into 
the damp ground. At the same time 
T draw my knee up between his 
Jegs and hear the dull squish of his 
Joins being mashed. He grunts into 
iy face, then blacks out. 

T use his own knife to finish him 
off and leave it sticking out of his 
throat because two more Krauts are 
racing towards us. I raise my gun 
and chop down both. 

T'm breathing hard. I stare at the 
dead, German with the knife in his 
throat, He's wearing bathing trunks. 
His skin is blue with cold. He could 
have been a POW. He didn’t have 
to die for a cause that is already 
gasping its last breath 

T get a creepy feeling deep in~ 
side. This is my first hand-to-hand 
fight. I won the fight, but I'm real- 
ly seared now. The war has been 
brought right up to my two bare 
hands and has become a personal 
thing between me and a dead Ger- 
man lying two feet away from me. 

The war is too close. .I stare at 
the other two, their bodies full of 
blood, and twisted like pretzels, and 
as dead as they'll ever be because 
this time I was quicker. It’s too 
close. I like it better when the en- 
‘emy is represented by tiny figures 
ona distant hill. 

1 roll over on the ground and get 

Jerry Langdon is big and strong 
and tough, but at the moment he 
looks green. He was that color all 
the way over on the ship. Murphy 
taps us both. “Let's make it fast.” 

T don’t see why, but obey with- 
out question. Fifty yards off the 
bank of the river I understand. 
Kraut shells pour into our former 











position. They try to destroy the 
floodlights as well. 


T dawn we start another day of 

maintaining control of the 
bridge. Murphy has lost so many of 
us that he calls for twenty-five men 
from each regiment of the 9th Di- 
vision, the outfit to which we are 
attached. Day after day we stand 
out there without cover, taking con- 
stant shelling as the oth, Ist and 
99th Divisions flood their men and 
machinery across the bridge. On 
two occasions the desperate Krauts 
send us a couple of V-2's, but luck- 
‘ly they miss. 

‘After awhile you wonder what 
Kind of construction went into the 
making of the Ludendorff. Eight 
days of shelling and she still stands 
up. 

Tm on my way to the approach 
when I see a familiar face staring 
up at a bottle of plasma. It's Ser- 
geant Mike McCullough. He's .on 
a stretcher and covered with a 
blanket. His pants are to one side, 
all ripped apart and bloody. I kneel 
beside him. “Hello, Mike.” 

His eyes flicker. He smiles as 
though he’s pleased. But a fresh 
wave of pain makes him cringe 
‘The medic attending him gives me 
the “thumbs down” sign and I feel 
my chest pounding. Any dislike T 
had for McCullough is wiped off 
right here. 

He snorts at me. “You and Lang- 
don need your heads examined . .. 
grandstanding. .. . How the hell do 
you guys think you're going to hit 
a plane with a burp gun and an 
army 45?” 

I smile at him, thinking about 
the way he brought in those wound- 
ed engineers. 

His head rolls once, comes back 
to me. “Get that crap out of your 
mind. Don't take any chances. you 
don't have to... . Let the other 
slobs be the heroes.” 

His wallet is near his pants and 
all the nonsense papers we carry 
around with us are strewn over the 
ground. All except one. He holds 
a picture of his wife and kid inside 
his fist. . . and I watch that fist 
draw in tight as death comes in 
one final burst of agonized pain. 

‘On March 17 we leave the bridge 
behind us. We stand for a moment 
on Flak Hill watching a few en- 
gineers crawling over the majestic 
monster, and in that moment she 
suddenly collapses. Her middle por- 
tion simply drops into the water. 
And in keeping with the blood that 
‘was spilléd because of her, she takes 
eight men down with her. 
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' | ADULT GAMES 


A Connoisseur’s Collection 
iting Games 
DEFINITELY NOT FOR PRUDES! 
Sexational party games for brondiminded males 
nd funloving’ gals" who thik RC. cet be 
iauahty. Enjoy the latest and the wildest 
{ors caupie or» crowd, 3 
forthe Kind of tet 
‘your copy today, oniy'$2.00 éesh, check 
ter—your money bck Ho ao lied 
ACTION PRODUCTS 
0, BOX 3245, GRANADA HILLS, 
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ONLY 
COMPLETE 


FOR PLAYFUL ADULTS 


So you want to play games, do you? Well, 
here I am. I'm Lori, the latest, wildest, 
party time sensation and I'm ready for 


action. I know you will love playing with 
me, because I've got what it takes to have 
1 sexational good time. I'll come to you 
full true to life size. 5'4” tall and my me 
purements are 38”.24".38". I call my excit 
ing game Play-Mate. I'd love to live with 
you and I have personal attractions that 
TI reveal to you as soon as I arrive. Sead 
for me and my friends today. We are pack- 
aged small, in plain wrapping and we will 
bend over backwards to please you. Your 
money back if you're not thrilled with us, 


GIFT KING, Dept. PG. 2154 1 
0. ox 3245, cron il a, 2944 
Yes, melt LIFE SIZE Gee Gi 


A Sori ara tne with 


for avretund, 
Dtort 1D Wenoy 
oeve 1 Mtoxo 
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Os fers 110 fer 520 
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IF YOU’RE IN THE ae 
MILITARY SERVICE Gow wy credil: (Z good 


. on these GENUINE DIAMOND rings! 















































True Mates - $180 Crown Lady - $475 


NATIONAL DIAMOND SALES 401 - 15th STREET, OAKLAND, CALIF. 94612 | >K NO INTEREST OR 
= ____ | ___ CARRYING CHARGES 


| NO MONEY DOWN 


> 15 DAY FREE TRIAL 
| KLIFETINE GUARANTEE 


2ip Code | 








Ponto Rush: Na 











I wit pays 





RING SIZE 


TERMS - ANY ITEM 
$10.00 Twice Monthly, 
‘or $20.00 Monthly 


It coupon clipped 

send orders © 

NATIONAL DIAMOND SALES 
401 - 15th Street 
Oakland, Calif 94612 


ALL RINGS IN 16K GOLD 
Diamant enlarge tahow det. 








‘Duraelam hrosght me 
fer isidatplers Wee done a 
“The profes 


Dreams of others have come true 
‘Blanche Mas 
nal quality of Duraclea, Serio 
the erect of are dake ad ies 


Becarned S739 in on eu hou et 
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Your Dreams Can Become a Reality 
with your own Duraclean Franchise 


Hundreds of men—previously working for salaries or wages— 


now enjoy greatly increased incomes, personal ind 
as owners of their own busines 


Unthinking men may tell you that the day is 
past when an individual Gan build a success 
al business of his own. ‘The fact is that 
Franchising has opened a wonderful new 
orld of opportunity for such men, The 
“mama and papa’ grocery store, and the 
comer druggist have succumbed to the gi- 
antic chains. But, in their place an exciting 
‘ew kind of businoss abounds with big profit 
opportunities for the individual 





For twenty years the “service industey” 
has been rowing with fantastic speed. Lot 
the chains have the retail ‘store business 
Even a snail business providing an unusual 
tervice can bring profits to the individual 
that were unheard of in the old days. And, 
lunlike the chains, the service business today, 
is thriving under Franchising, 

‘What is the difarence? Just this: A chain 
is a large namber of stores in a chain all 
‘operating under the same plany under the 
sume well-known name; but are owned ‘by 
‘one corporation. In Franchising, the indi 
Vidual uses tested and proven’ plans for 
starting his business and building it; he 
operates under a Nationally Advertised and 
welllmown name, he has step by step guide 
ance but ie oume the business, Ho enjoys the 
advantages of chain recognition, but be 
koopa all the net profits for himself. 

‘The Durscloan Franchise fs such a busi- 
ness. No store to rent, No fixtures to buy, 
No inventory orstock of goods to pay for. No 
office or work-room required. And, no special 
‘education or experionee is needed for success. 
‘Men of almost every educational level have 
‘made glowing successea with the “know. 
hhow” furnished by our Company. They've 
‘worked from their hornes as all Duracloan 
Service is given on the promises of the cus. 














fomer. In the boginning they've used the 
family ear as all equipment can he carried in 
the trunk. Their only investment has been a 
cash outay of loss than a $1000, 

What is Duracloan Service. It is a modern 
method of elomning and reviving tolor endl 
resilience of earpote, rags, upholstered farni 
ture and auto interiors—a method that has 
almost unbeliovable superiority over the old 
Way of harsh scrubbing with water, strong 
detergents, and power driven brushes. Tests 
ude by an independent laboratory show 
that the Duraclean “Absorption Method” 
removes twice as much diet and sol removed 
by machine scrubbing. And, the earpets and 
‘upholstery aro dry and ready to uso a few 
hours after cleaning. Tn addition to cleaning 
and reviving, you have five other equally 
Superior services to increase profits, The in 
proved Duraclosn process has proved 50 
superior that: Duraclean Services are ‘now 
Available through a world wide organization, 

‘Who are the customers? ‘The finest homes 
in your community, yes. But, of equal 
importance hotels, motels, schools, shops, 
stores, offices, theaters, hospitals, ad inst 
tutions. The commercial business is big and. 
because muich of this work ean be done eve- 
ings or Saturdays, many men have started 
inspare time without giving up thelr jobs oF 
pay checks. When they have seen from ne. 
fual experience that Duriclesn could pay 
‘them many times thaie former salaries, they: 
have resigned the old job and bucome in 
dependent businessmen—with all the added 
respect and standing that a busitissman haa 
in his community. 














Tt you've ever had a really trong desire to 
“some day own your own businoss” the 
‘Dargclean Franchise ia Well worth investi 





lependence, and secure futures 
ses under the Duraglean Franchise 





ating, We have no salesmen to try to influs 
‘nce you, The entire Duraclean Opport 
isexplained in detail na 24-page book, 
book will be mailed free to any man sincere 
interested in a future of security and ile. 
Pendenece. Just your narne and address is all 
that's needed, Sond it today. After reading 
all the facts, if you decide to take the newt 
Step, You can write again and Tet us know. 
Well help you with financing, with train- 




















ing, with equipment, and with all our years 
of experience in showing other men how to. 
Imake theit dreams become realities, ‘Ny in 





Yostigato costs nothing and does not place 
you under the slightest obligation, Is th 
‘something you shoulddo for yourself? Today’? 





DURACLEAN INTERNATIONAL 
(0797 Duraclean Bldg. Deerfield, Il. 60015, 
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NATIONALLY ADVERTISED 1970 MODELS TARE 20S 


3 COMPLETE FISHING OUTFITS \ Eas 


POWER ACTION 
BLACK MAGIC 
FIBRE.GLASS RODS 


' SUPER “88” 
NEW Sitromarte 
rush suTroN DUAL DRAG 


BUMBLEBEES, CRICRENS, LE 


XS Yo wo 
‘ au vonires 
\ COMPLETE! NOTHING ELSE TO BUY! e 
seLNCTED FOR YOU BY-EXPERTS. This choice fsh-getting tackle, used by experts, con 
tains nationally poptlar brands. Each stem carefully chosen —evervthing you need | NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES DEPT.FO.35 
for al types of ishing. Deadly ‘are all fimeTavorites, A veteran angler oran_| CHICAGO, KLINOIS 60606 


nal fisherman can be his precision-built kit, You ean go fishing at | ORDER TODAY! if youre not 10 


we 
ue \ 2 eae ae 
+ a RLDS. MOST PX 


pare! You will not find a hargain ike this anywhere. ‘chon yur fl purchove price prom 
LOOK! YOU GET EVERYTHING SHOWN. Super "88" Spincort Reel » Comet X3C Bait Cost | YOU KEEP 2 FREE TACKLE BOXES REGARDLESS! 
Real * Argosy Direct Drive Trolling Reel * 51.2 pe. Fiber Glass Spin Cast Rd » 4 ft. Fiber | Po" 411 pes. 3 Complete Fishing Sets 
Glass Sait Cor! Rod.» 3) ft. Fiber Gless Trolling Red * 6 f.2 section Bamboo Pole cnd 25 

x 18 + 2 Floating Tackle Boxes. with 





| NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES “yin” CHICAGO 60606 


